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TO ONE WHO UNDERSTANDS. 





WRITTRE FOR THE SATURDAY RVENING POeT, 
BY H. B. 





My little girl, last night I read 
The words you wrote me, ere you slept. 
They touched me; into my sed heart 
A eofver, gentler feeling orep:. 
So I have sald—*“ I have no hope 
And no ambition—save for fame.” 
For this you pity me, and deem 
Life lost, which has ne nobler aim. 


Well, child—and if it is, what then? 
The bitter joy, the tollsome gain 
Ts something to fill up one’s heart, 
To drown its cries, to appease ite pain. 
Through all of our appointed days 
The weary way we still must tread. 
We may not die; we cannot serve, 
Ose must eat husks, vot having bread. 


What do women live for ’—Love. 

To have, enfolded round oar life, 
A never-failing tendernees. 

To hear a dear volcs call ua “ Wife.” 
The tender pain of motherhood 

To feel, the while soft fingers twine 
About us, baby lips meet ours. 

This is oar life. Ours—but not mine. 


God pity me! There does not live 
A gentler soul then I would ba, 
If only some heart throbbed with mine, 
If only lcva were giren to me, 
That being deuled, I etill may find 
Poor compensation, soant delight, 
Tn search for fame. Daath freee ua all. 
Tis growing late. Dear child, good-night. 


——_—_—-_ + »ee-—— 


CARLYON’S YEAR. 





By the author of “ Lost Sir Massingberd,” de. 


CHAPTER Xl. 
A LITTLE DINNER AT GREYCRAGS, 


The ivetitution of dinner parties, admirable 
for mankind in many respects, and cei tainly su- 
perior toall other forms of entertainment, ia not 
20 advantageous with regard to our relationa 
with the other eex. Man can Lave no better op- 
portanity of culivating acquaintance with his 
brother man, but ecarcely a worse for improving 
bia position with the lady of his affections. We 
may vot be so fastidious as the noble bard who 
“bated to eee a woman eat,” but we still muet 
acknowledge that we had rather see our beloved 
object doing almost anything elee We do not 
know how it may be with chopeticke, but a kni’e 
and fork in wowan’s han‘’s seem certainly in- 
imical to the tender pserion; the jingle of 
giaeses, the ciatter of plates, are not to be 
trusted to, ae in any degree perminent; ser 
vants are not invariably noi-y; and just as, 
under cover of a fusillade of this sort, you have 
hazarded a remark with meaning, a sudden 
silence may place you in the mort embarruering 
position. The attentive fair one poising a mor- 
sel upon her fork, preaent« a truly ridiculous 
epectacie, and you—with the sentence you dare 
not finiah—how foolieh vou sleo look, as vou 
plunge mad!y at your chawwpagne glass, and wi-h 
it werean opaque pitcher in which you could bide 
your diminished head. And yet, bow you 
counted beforehand on that evening when you 
knew you were to meet her, and that your good- 
natured hostess would eee that your Aralell« 
ehould be placed under your charge in the pro 
cession to the dining-room! For my part, I 
toink the Eastern custom, which exciudes ‘¢ 
malea from feasta, ia a most excellent one. The 
ouly exception ebould be picnics, which, indeed, 
would never exist exoept for women, who core 
not what they eat, or what they drink, bat only 
wherewithal they eball be c'othed. 

However, as I have eaid, the lover till !ooke 
forward to the repast at which he ia to meet 
bis fair one, notwithstanding the not unrecorded 
(xperiences of the generations before bim: and 
the Thureday on which Jutn Carlyon wae ia- 
vited to Greycrag?, seemed to beckon him to 
bliss. 

His late interview with Agnes had Alled bis 
heart with hepr—it must be confeesed on bot 
slight grouode. He did not take into account 
the depth of gratitude which she felt for the 
service he had rendered her, and which, of 
course, had placed him upou quite another fuct- 
ing than that of a etranger makiog bie firet visit 
of ceremony; the urcouventiona! eimp'icity of 
her nature, too, eo different from that of young 
ladies in generai, gave to Ler manners a frank 
bese aud cordiality which he had cone!rved, 
somewhat egotietically perhaps, into a liking for 
hereeif. But, he was at all events certain that 
she did not ebrink from him as be had appre- 
hended wou!d have been the case, in pions por- 
ror, He did not at all dislike her remarks to 
him upon the question of religion. Tay evinced 
a0 interest in hie future welfare, which p: roape 
might be extended to the present. ( \arity be 
ging at home, bot love may begin auywhere. 
Marriaces themselves were eaid to be made in 
Heaven It was very foolish of him to leap to 
‘3e8e conclusions; but the fact was, Cariyou 
was dealing with a person whose motives of ac 





tion he could appreciate, and yet by no means 
uoderetand, Nothing is more anintelligible to 
an irreligious man than the position of the truly 
pious, The quoters of texte, the wearers of long 
faces, the denouncers of fiction, and all that rout 
of the vulgar and ignorant who make up so 
large a portion of what is called “the religious 
world,” are very transparent to him, and afford 
him endless opportunities of soofling at the 
Great Cause of which these foolish perscas ima- 
gine themselves to be the advocates. But, 
brought face to face with those who epend their 
lives in doing good, from motives quite other 
than those of simple benevolence, and whose 
charity is of the heart aa well as the hand, he is 
puzzied bow to treat them. These “ amiable 
enthusiasta,” who show their faith by their 
worka, are very embarrassing to him; bat they 
are seldom met with in society. 

Carlyon bad long regarded Agnes like some 
star eet far above him in a heaven of its own; 
bnt now that he had been admitied to ber pre- 
sence, and liatened to her opinions, sho seemed 
no longer out of bis reach. Yet as soon might 
he imagine that the substance of the etar was 
avy nearer to him, because in some trangnil 
pool he had seen ite reflex, and hurg ever it for 
a little unrebuked. 

It ia sad to think how eoon with ordinary 
men, and especially with those who pay a some- 
what ¢xrceptions! homage to women, the angel ie 
lost in the wife, and the wife in the drudge; how 
lightly they value the prie: once eo humbly 
sought when they bave become possessed of it. 
With one of Carlyon’s generoue and knightly 
nature euch degradation was impossible, but he 
was not witbout eome sharsa of that vanity of his 
sex wich translaice the preesure of a womsn'a 
hand into “ Pereevere,” aad ber emile into “ You 
wil eucccei.” A week ago, had his bear! ven- 
tured to whisper to him that Agnes Orawford 
might some day be his, he would have laughed 
aloud for very bitterness, But sow, as he waa 
borne towards Greycrag?, in the ciose car of the 
country, to dine incompary with that no lorger 
unepproachable young woman, the idea of such 
an union wes by no meana laughable, but eml-. 
nently practicable and very nie’. Taere was po 
dinner party to meet him, of course, Not that 
there is any difficulty in the country in getting 
folks to dine with you, for they will cheerfully 
con six, and even ten miles, to do it in the 
depth of winter, but simply because Mr. Craw- 
ford knew nobody to ask. Mr. Puce, indeed, 
woul! have given Cve pounda (and be was not 
a reckleasly extruvagant mar either) for an in 
vitatioa to Greycrage; but Mr. Puce was not 
there. Mr. Caretaire was the only guert, be 
sides Cai!yon, who was not an iamate of the 
horse, 

An apology for this circumatance wae ten- 
dered by the etately old man, as he welcorned 
the young equire, wlio on his part rejoined, most 
truthfally, ibat he was glad they were to be so 
lacompiny. He might, with equal vere 
city, heve added that at leat one of the present 
party could have been well apored. Mr. Richard 
Crawford, offencively good-looking and otJ-c 
tionably young, wae standing by hia conwin’s 
side, and continued there toetand while Carlyon 
and eheshook haudsand dilated upon the fineness 
of the evering—as thongh Juno were general!y 
a series of pouriog days a'ternatiog with snuow- 
storms, It wae quite a relief when cheery Mr, 
Caretaira hustled in late—(‘‘ when a lady's in the 
case, my Gear eir, and eepecially ander certain 
circumstances—ahem—aill other things muet 
give place”’)—anud fastened himeelf upou Mr 
Richard, with eome etartiing pnurticulars con- 
cerning the right of fishing, which that young 
gentleman, it teeme, had exercised cf late in 
tempt of the lawfal sutherity of Crarles, 
Earl Desey. The doctor, indeed, wae jo*: one 
of thove persons whoee presence is invaluable 
in a eme!! companr, in which there are discord 
ent elemente, A common acy isintance of all, 
he seemed to be unaware of the exietere:s of 
any artipathies. He ravtled on at dinner trom 
one surjewt of gossip to anotber in hia good 
natured way, inelsting especially upon the at 
tention of Richard ae being @ youtb, ana one 
who bad sever paid Lim his dues in any oiber 
form. ‘n valo the young man replied to him ia 
monosyiiadles, and pever took bia eyes off 
Carlyon and bie cousin, who were conversing 
in reality innocentiy ep ugh about ovdinury 
matters; the doctor poured forth his coruu- 
copia of news to the last item, aod then took to 
science. 

“ Br the-bye, Mr. Richard, ever eincs I heard 
you bave been to Peru, I have wanted to have 


ema 


em 


“IT am glad to see yeu tonight, Mr. Car- 
lyon,” said the little man, good-humoredly ; 
“the last time we parted, it waa after rather an 
unpleasant discussion; but forgive and forget 
ie my motto, as I am sure it is yours. And I 
am glad to see you Acre, sir, especially, where 
you will fad precept and example too—for, if 
your excellent daughter, Mr. Crawford, does not 
convert him from his errors, neither would one 
who rose from the dead; that's my opinion.” 

“J, too, am extremely glad,” observed the old 
gentleman, with a grave smile, “to see Mr. 
Carlyon here, although I was not aware that be 
stood in need of spiritual aid. But for him, sir, 
my daughter, of whom you are pleased to speak 
so bighly, would not be now alive; nor, indeed, 
would this young gentleman.” 

“T have already endeavored to express my 
gratitude to Mr, Carlyon,” rejoined Richard, 
etiffy. “Mr. Caretalis, 1 think I know what 
you have in your mind, and also iu your pocket, 
I aseure you my uncle bas no sort of objection 
to your amoking a ¢ gar.” 

“None whatever,” reeponded tho old gentle- 
man, and the cigars were lighted sccordingly. 

Carlyon had not thought it poesiole that any 
observation of Richard Crawford’s could have 
afforded him so much satisfaction. Armed with 
the benignant weed he knew that he er be 
permitted to dream as he pleased while the 
doctor talked ; that he could conceal his (thoughts 
in grateful eileuce as easily as he could hide his 
countenance in the fragrant smoks., 

“You are very indulgent, Mr. Crawford,” 
began the little man; “ unusually 60 to us young 
folkse—ahem” (the doctor was on the sbady side 
of fifty); “and you don’t smoke yourself, 
nelther, which makes the permission donbly 
commendable,” 

“T was co smoke dried in my—at one time in 
my life,” observed the old gentleman, coldly, 
‘* that nothing annoys me in that way.” 

Mr. Carstairs bad it upon the tip of his 
tongue to say, “That wasin the army, I sup- 
pose ?” but he did not feel quite «qual to such 
an audacity, 0 helped himself to Madeira in- 
stead. 

“One thing givea me great comfort,”’ con- 
tinued the little man; “without which, «ven 
wits your permission, I should scarcely venture 
to enjoy myself in thie way, and that ia, that 
Miss Agnes hae no objection to the smell of 
emoke. She never asks a poor man te put out 
hia pipe when visiting hie cottage, although 
the tobacco in Mellor ia by no meana like that 
of the,young equire’s here, Whst a difference 
there is in tobacco! When we go home to 

gether, Carlyon, I shall ask you for one out of 
your care,” 

Oarlyon laughed, and they all laughed. Thia 
little doc:or, who had dined and wined #0 freely, 
and was evjoying himself «69 much, was quite a 
godeend to the eompany, In the drawing room 
after dinner he waa still the leating spirit, At 
the coueluaion (and sometimes a Jittle before it) 
of Agnes’a charming Scotch songs he led the 
upplause, clapping hia large hands together, 
like a dramatic critic of the pit. Ooce again 
be informed Carlyen that he waa glad to see 
him in thet bouse, and in such improving com- 
pany. “(jo and talk to her, sir, ehe #ill do you 
good,” whispered he, with earnestness, Nor did 
he fail to give him the opportunity; for fasten 

ing vampire-like on the unhappy Richard, he 
sucked his braina for a quarter of an hour, with 
reference to the insufficient supply of lime juice 
in the merchant service for the prevention of 
scurvy. Ia short, Carstaire was the guest of the 
evening; nay, it was Carstaire’s dinoer given by 
Crawford; it was almost Caretairs’s daughter by 
a previons marriage 

Cariyon lacghed sloud as he and the little 
man strode home together that heautifal night 
—having eent away their reepective vebicles— 

exch with one of those excellent cigara of the 
Woodlees brand in their mouths. He had not 
had much private talk with Agues, but he was 
indebted to the aurgeon for al! that be had had 

Ifer last words had been theeweetest. She had 
expressed a wish to take the portrait of her 
equine preserver Ked Berild, He waa to ride 
the gallant roan to (ireycrags for that purpose 
the very next day. Sne had said, “any day,” 
and he had replied, “ To-morro#,” and to-mor- 
row it was tobe. Jt would take a long time 
and many eittings, (if ench a term could he 
ated for such a er dject) to paint a horse, He 
caw no end to his opportunities of visiting Grey- 
crags. 

‘What a charming evening we have had,” 
exclaimed he, entrusisatically. 





a lovrg taik with you about the chinchona 
plant ” 

And a long talk he had, lasting throng) | .!f 
the repast, during whico bis unforionate victin 
presented the apprarance rather of one who 
wes employed ia (ating quinine than of merely 
couversing about it. Mr. Craw’ord, senior, threw 
in & word or two, here aud (there, eviuciog con- 
eiderable knowledge of the *unj-ct, t never 
at ecficient length to extricate bie nephew from 
the discussion and eet him at liberty to waten 
his cousin and her neighbor. If, in short, the 
whole thiag bad heen piatced for the discom- 
fiture of the young esilor, and ‘or affording his 
opportunity to ¢ atlyon, the end in vwew ceuld 
not save hero more euccesefulis atta ced. } 

Whei Agnes bad ricen acd departed, the 
aoctor, exhilarated by sccial success and tome 
first-iate Madeira, waa stil! the lion of the even 


mat 


“ Very jolly!" anawered the surgeon, prompt 
iy. “DT never enjoyed myself more in my life 
Ccrious young fellow, though, that Mr. Riehard; 
denced hard to get anything out of him. Wants 
a cealcf momping. Hut when I want to get 
the truth ow of a man, I fetter myeelf I gene 
rally get it. Hew do you like Mise Agnes?” 
“Scop a bit; my cigar’s goiog out. Give me 
a light, Oaretaire,”’ 
“No, it iem’t. Jt 
com nation How 40 Fen 

“ What, Miss Craw ord?” 

* Well, I don’t mean the girl that helped to 
wait at table; I refer to our late hostess.” 

“T think ebe la a very —pleasant—agreeable 
—sod certainly beautiful poang woman.” 

This opision, given wits the utmort delibera 
tiow, and much of the con-c ous eclemnity of a 
judge, seemed to satia'y the Inqaoirer They 


in in @ etate of complete 
ke her, sir?” 








ing. 


walked on for some distance in silence. 


“ Don’t you think that young fellow, Richard, 
uncommonly handsome, Carlyon ?” 

“ Very,” returned the squire, unhesitatingly. 

“And so young, too,” continued the dector. 
“One cannot wonder that Miss Agnes is ob- 
viously weak in that quarter. Did you not notice 
how quickly she spoke in his behalf when the 
old gentleman was icelined to take him to task 
once or twice?” 

“Yen; she defends everybody: and, be- 
sides, as you say, she is doubtless much at- 
tached to the lad. They are first cousins, you 
know.” 

They walked on ian silence as before, except 
that ever and anon the doctor now stole a look 
at hie unconsc'ous companion, full of embar- 
rasement and pity. His high epvirite seemed to 
have quite deserted him. Carlyon, on the 
other hand, stepped gay!y along, rolacing him- 
self, ia place of another cigar, with enatches of 
song, acoording to his custom when well con- 
tent. They were drawing near to Mellor, where 
they were to part, before Mr, Oarstaira spoke 
again. 

“T gay, Carlyon, did you observe a very 
singular thing that took place thie evening 
while we were sitting and smoking in the dining- 
room ?” 

Yes,” anewered the other, demurely; “I 
noticed you let Mr. Richard finish one whole 
sentence without interrupting him; it was a phe- 
homenon vo one could fail to observe.” 

“Pooh! pooh! I don't mean that; those 
young fellows want to be pulled up now and 
then. But did you see what old Crawford was 
doing while we emoked ?” 

* No; what?” 

“Why, he was chewing tobacoo. He kept 
moving the quid about in his mouth whenever 
he thought he wae not observed.” 

“Nonsense. He was talking, only you 
would not listen to a word he bad to aay, so 
that he might have ecemed to you to be only 
chewing.” 





“T will stake my cx'stence, Carlyon, that he 
had a quid in hie mouth, Was it not mon- 
estrous?” 

“IT didn't soe it; and, therefore, can't say 
whether it waa monetrous or not,” r joived the 
other, laughing. 

“ Now, do be eerious, Carlyon. .I mean, wea 
it not monstrous for a person la Mr, Crawford's 
arrumed position to be doing euch a thing ?” 
“Arsumed; why assumed?” Inqulred the 
other, sharply. 

“Well, that’s jaet the point,” pursued the 
doctor. “Nobody knows who he le, or where 
he hails from, You have observed, I dare say, 
how shyly be fighta cff any question about his 
part history, Well, coupling that pecaliar fact 
with the eooupation In which I saw him en 
gaged to-night—puttlag one and one together, 
you know—lI should be eurpriaed (notwithatand 
ing Paco's opluion to the contrary), if this 
strange old gentleman his not eprung from a 
very low origin.” 

“Well; and what then?” Inquired Carlyon, 
ooolly. 

“ Well, a good deal (hen, I whould think. I 
mein that this Crawford's relatives and antece 
dents are probably by no meane what they ought 
to be.” 

"Yet he seems to mo to epeak very good 
grammar,” returned the other, laughing. “If, 
however,” added he, more gravely; “yon re‘er 
to the possibly interior aco al position of the 
ancestors of the gentiomaa with whom we have 
just condesoended to dine, I honestly tell you I 
have no sympathy with euch prejudices. A man's 
fatber may have beep a eweep tor all I care, so 
long as the color is not transmitted ([ do stop 
atcolor) And, by the bye, did you bapprn to 
obeerve that dusky female who flitted like a bat 
up the étaircase as we were lighting our cigars 
in the ball?” 

“Yea; that waa Cabra, young Mr. Richard's 
foster-mother. Tho only vervant whom the 
Crawfords brought with them from the south, 
Hine never alle in health, or she might afford me 
an opportunity for a harmless experiment I 
have long had in view, in respect to the c'reula- 
tion of the blood, Very interesting subject that, 
Mr. Carlyon.” 

“Doubtless, doctor, That reminds me—sirce 
you are the medical attendant of Mr. Crawford, 
might I ask, supposlog it ie no breach of pro 
feresional confidence, whether he has anything 
the matter with hia heart?” 

The doctor's rubicund face grew almost white; 
he etopped suddenly. 

“ What in heaven's name, made you ask that 
question ?” inquired he. 

“ Simply, because I have seen him etart and 
ehange oolor in a very curicos manner more 
than ones, from apparently inadequate causes.” 

“No, eir, hia heart ie a¢ ¢ound as roaci),” 
returned the doctor, abruptly; “I wish I could 
eav aa much for all my—patienta. Well, 1 must 
wish you ‘good night’ here, Carlyon.” 

“Good-night, Caretalra. Don't eut poor 


withstanding that she may use all her art to 
deceive others; but with us mee it is different. 
There ie an Indian summer in many s man’s 
life; @ period, always brief indeed, bat of an- 
certala duration, which takes place after 

has fled, and I's fight been wchnowiedgel. It 
la fostered by the sunshine of « woman's love, 
often only to be nipped by the frost of her ia- 
difference. Then winter sete in indeed. 

This second summer had suddenly befallen 
John Carlyon. He had never been in evch high 
spirits, or felt eo full of life elnce the time—a 
score of years ago—when he was «@ boy. 

“T ought to have told him from the first,” 
mused Mr. Oarstaira, gloomily, ae he lit the flat 
candle left for bim aa usual io bis little hall. 
“My plan for that poor fellow's welfare has 
ae | miroarried. Inetead of her doing bim 
good she has done him harm. He has fallen in 
love with her, head over ears. What a faaco 
have I made of it! Well, I will te!l Carlyon to. 
morrow at all hesards. I wae a coward not to 
do it just now when opportunity offered ; but he 
seemed ao full of hope and life, pBor fellow, that 
I had not the heart.” 


OHAPTER XIL 
FZETCHING RED BERILD 

In pursnance of bi« previous night's resolve 
the doctor called at Woodlees firet in his morn- 
ing’s round; be bad taken one foot out of the 
stirrup, making eure of his man at that early 
hour, when Robin stopped him with, “ The 
young equire’s out, Mr, Oarstaire ;” then added, 
in a confidential tone, “he has ridden over to 
Greyorags.” Aud hie old eyoe twinkled with 
unsocartomed mirth. “There mayn't be any- 
tulog in it, you know; I don't sey there is,” 
continued he, “ but it would be a great thing for 
the old honse, aa you remember, in the old 
times, to have a missus, and Mise Agnea, by all 
accounts, js just the one to do him good” 

“Yes, Rebin, perbaps so,” reepooded the 
doctor, thoughtfully, not at all astonished by 
the terms in whieh the anolent retainer epoke 
of his young master and bie effaire, Oarlyon's 
spiritual osse was conridered “ interesting” by 
all the orthodox about Mellor, and ae many dif. 
ferent remedies bad been recommended by all 
classes, as are volunteered for the whooping. 
cough. “I will osll again tomorrow, or the 
next day.” 

Day alter day went on, and Mr. Carataire 

called and called again at Woodleer, but saw 
nobody but Robin, whose servile smirk waa now 
exchanged for a broad and very unbecoming 
gilo. “IT have done my duty,” murmured the 
little dootor to himre!f on each oocasiun; then 
cantered away, not sorry that bie mission had 
ended where it did, like an unwilling chareh- 
goer who duly presenta himeelf at the sacred 
ed fice and finda there le no room for bim. 
In the meantine Hed Bevild—vwery gradually, 
for Carlyon, when mattera were going too fant, 
would make critical o')-ctioma, and cause « 
whole leg to be mbned oul—waes wing tran. 
ferred to paper. He waa permitted to come 
upon the lawn, where he stood, now making 
futile efforts to crop the shortshaven eward, 
now advancing towarca bia to ater and the fair 
artist, to complain perhaps of the too great ef 
ficacy of the gra a cotiing-michine, Like the 
French Gowers ment when revolation threatens, 
Agnes always gave him bread upon such ocea- 
tious, which she kept by her in neverserily large 
quantities for purposes of erasure. The three 
made a very pretty pictare; Agoos sitting upon 
that camp #tov! reclaimed from (vean, Carlyon 
stretchet at her feet, with his fine fac» bathed 
in sunshine; and the great horse champing bis 
bit, as though proudly conre ous that he was 
being handed down to posterity. On the ter- 
raced walk, half way up the wooded hill, sat 
Richard Crawford, aiwaye with the same book 
In bis band, and the eame leaf of the book open 
before him. 

At apfreq vent intervals Mr. C.awford seniors 
skeleton form would etalk out of the house, and 
cast ite gauct ehadow over the preoccupied 
par. 

* How wood it waa of Mr. Curlyon to give op 
hie uraal gellop on the hili-side, or ‘ over sands,’ 
in order to indulge hia daughter's whia in this 
fashion. What a very magnificent creature— 
although he (Mr. Crawford) for bie part was no 
horseman, nor a ige «ft horeee——was Red 
Berild! He did hope so mach that Mr Uarlyon 
would honor hia peor house [lanch being inva- 
riably over before the old geutieman putin an 
Sppearance | by remaining ‘o cinner.” 

Thos matiers went on—with the exception of 
the wet dave, that are “nelther few nor far be- 
tween” about Mellor, ard on which there waa 
no exscure for Csriyon's coming—for weeks. 
The ©uverestion between him and Agnes ba! 
hitherto mn. ver centred cpon religious matters, 
tince the ocossion of his first v sit to Greveraze. 
Each felt that that was the only ground not 
e mmon to both, and, although one of them 





Crawford ont of your vielting list because you 
are not aure if his fsmily came in with the (on- | 
queror, Make inquiries; or give him the benefit 
of the doubt.” | 
Laughing gayly, the young a juire strode away | 
The churchyard cast no ehadow of 
upon bim tonight as he passed it swiftly | 
by. Toe moonlight sleeping on the bay had no 
power to make bim esd. When a woman has 
passed the heyday of her life, she never ce 


up the ol i, 
Geata 





ceiv@ herself in respect to that matter, not 


most earnestly desired that it sheuld be made 
#0, she shrunk from the conteet for fear of its 
possible result. Not that she hed any eppre- 
hension for ber own firm faith ; not that she was 
without hope of turning his noble soul to the 
truth; bu’, if she failed to oon quer, eomething 
told her that they two woud have to part; and 
she was 6o happy as things were. Happy alwaye 
in bis presence ; but, out of it, when be had 
gone away no wiser than he came—not bet 
vered, when she had bad it in ber humble power 
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to better him, or at least to try to do so—her 
conscience, ender as « rove jeal, wae pricked 
“Preach the word. be inetast ia sesson, ont 
of reason , reprore, rebuke” liad these words 
been edidreseed to Timothy only, or to a!) tree 
professors of the feith? Boe would repeat teem 
to herself, even while he was speaking to ber io 
his low earnest tones, a6 though they were ® 


charm ageinet witchery, At laet the oF oe 
tuniiy long vir od fur, long ehrurk from, © 
fered iteef 

He was speaking of Bienhes Millet, now, not 


aod ve etmment pro 


wie ing bie late 
testal ons of amendment, become even a greater 
{ powerty as weil 


got then before, and a sorroe Of F 
as wretchedoers to Le ocr 

“ The peor fevo# ashadtone.?! 
pitare to enppor: that old scoundrel 
Iven. “ When J thick of Willem M 
my Lord Dissey over yonder, it reavy & 
seems thet Providence, ia appiywe Ve sacred 

recept of ‘Love your ener lea,’ protects it own 

‘ove, awhile it persecutes ite frien 4a” 

“That ie indeed only seeming, M 
The happiest man io al! this parish, the rovest 

n all trae rie the wisest, the beet, le Wil 
tiem. Pret not thyere une of evil of 
bim who prompercth ia the way, and bringeth 
evil devices to pare Nav, dos beliews ir 
vour lomoet heart that euch a man se Lord 
Dieney ie happy?” 

. Moet certainly 1 do. my dear Mire Agnes, | 
eo fer as hie capabilities permit. He is not 
happy in the eenre that you are happy, but he 
is happy enough forhim. The mifdle clarses of 
thie conntry poasers (net eo muoh religion a# to 
meke them uncomfortable. They have too little 
to coneti‘ute happ/nes#, yet too mach to permit 
of them enjoying themecives Now ihe ara 
tweracy, to deo them justice, are net reetralned 
from indo'ging lo any pleasure by covaldera 
tions of tte sinfulares’ Nor do they lowe the re 
spec: of society by eo doing, for the li ble of the 
aid middie claceee in bound up with their J's 

+ and merely forme a supplement to it, un 
ess when they are at death's door, and the 
choles bae to be abruptly made between their 
duty to the Lord of Lorda, or to persons of title 
Fven the clergy are thue divided in 
@ ee, ike wot of, they 
their lot with the latter, and be 
eins to the hered! 

ition, by the 
fancy nothing 
the pot 


eter ow 


avery for 
* paid Car 
et and of 


mort 


Carlvon 


tad 


‘ bece Jorres 


genera if 


allegiance, or some ¥ 
boldly throw | 
come, a I were, private oar 
tar?’ arietocracr 
, ta the literg! eopee, I can 
nh of it 


ver T 


of private wr 


thea which ocen, 
ve 
Pas! acerpt 


keeper ( * velemean of the 
‘ be 


. fr 


fof the peighbor 


' 
f re! 


peighboriieol, oF et ree iL owe 


aer to one 


Sood on the @hola, ] must rar 
ey have t 
5 


the greatest o eiere Wilh 


‘ * fovea, toatt © ema'leet sense of 
yomor, 


reapret to 
ve, ond, I 


t ‘ t 
ra ‘ 3 


sa and oot 
t W 


creed 


eroen an 
may add. the 
ciples of t) 


ro nott 


De 


leretear ding of the rip 


of any peop 


1@&> 
elr o@f | kuooew 
@ true faith with respect of persona 


the whole « 3 enae ot? ’ 


1 


splerite 


ne et ae well not ave on ow 
hev roy 


owever ? 


tit m'g 


are tr at the teel of any 


id, elinoe 
is to 
hav or 
regar'! 
Meg ia 

ithe 
eureat 


te rea ¢ see 
heve @ tag \ ‘name re 
fu te 
‘ ovde ‘ Me siete: 
pie epeake of 
M~ Pace bimaei! 
re iaft @erk, 1 


peak of bef 


ciped et tl 


company whieh | cannot 
re you.” 
yvand pare on, 


bevard ita 


He epoke @ th ancomm on ener 


voice saval 
ed brghte, hie 
moful fire Agnes, o 
hand te, and 
at iit } eciurce’t ho tt 
etowet nels e felt that the time ow 
fur ber to peak 
Tiie may be very troe 
turned ebe, after a pauee, 
fesmore of the troth-— or at least tome of then 
eav, they are ignorant of the 
y profess, But if ‘guorant, 
them? @wiy s ouree 


reirine hie 


coke fue 


ug lever 
eves 
her 
ood 
led 


come 


ne, hie « 
the o 
ata 


trem? 


wed 


grew very ww! her ou 
et a 


ue 


¥ 


‘ oonoernir 


Cariyon,”’ re 


yr the pro 
oeune, 44 (9 
ve’ | lhe i o the 


wor be epary will them 


@ith euch terrible words, when thew only (as 
yon allow) need teaching? It we do not ve 
er @hom we have known, bow can we 
ve (God whom we Lave pot known ?" 
lodeed my decr Miva Agnes,” re ed Car 
» Ori ] me the somethiog wrong 
“ L bial te for | am eure leho avea 
greater regard tor eeter Meg, if i had 
never Lad the m efortane hoow her ‘ 
I t ¥ «at cme) a* t« a 
and | e ‘ oem ( ’ ‘ ‘ ate 
doing mer eprobate thatl ar * 
wage to Ovterve that | } ave 
bh woree }y te ov ‘ ae f 
eel of ite profers 
l cannot go w rm the Ve Carls 
ed Aguee®, grate ' 1 hav wave ! 
at lo eok @Vil Tewk cre © ae ovr felo@ 
crear ce * worm thar { ro. at emy 
acane the Moet High We ca rt tiim 
br any we ear He can redress hw owt 
wrooge in a ternble fashion; ws ry # 
ats weh He may not use the thunder 
be tupon the inetant. But Man, whom be hee 
ae) briden men to love, ie Weak, oor words 
may injure bm in reputation—ip @ thousand 
ware sa¥, thee sv embiiter hie very sou! 
And do sou say the same of deeds, Mins 
Agnes, ia reieuion to man and hie ( reator?’ 
“L pdouwtedi+, Can ang sacrilege be equ 
guut to an ect of r rather ie not 
e> preesion the vere | ig! eet aac ce agains 
© poor, who are (: od '# peenliar people’ 
Very good, and very truc,” esid Carlvo 
ep the ein of unbelief, ine ¢ ina 
forts of not belive able to er t © @late 
‘ the ible, rou murt allow to « 
pared in point Of enormity to the ot 
* a wicked—that i, a cree! ani re ree 
Tr P 
Agi oe eae micnt; ber heart beat #0 stronaly 
st ¢ ous Lear it in that eti.d, euitry nc : 
. -v ree cropp pg the grass, she 
Pag’. ehe bees her ever wate’fal eosin 
‘ be De eavee of ie book as be jeant 
for@ard wife her eply 
“It fauhe oot works le dead,” continued 
{ aPipow, Garhent + feih @th bad worke must 
be surely rotte w what Il wart to know is 
thie—I am Bot tpeaking of mye mm the matter, 
or] do nothing to boast of God snows—bet 
are £OO0 Works Wil it fein in your opinion 
valueceee, Misa Aguec?" 
If he was not speaking of himself, it was, she 


weil koew, of him that ebe hed to speak, when 
she eoould answer There were text enough 
ready to ber crushing ones, final ones, 
uch as Mr. ’oce would have clapped on quickly 
enough, like hatehbes upon es mutinous crew ip 
tne Tropics, and yet ehe hesitated. A bared and 
oreharitab.e dogma from ber lips—thst is, one 
would seem #0 to thie unregenerate xo 
the very rmiaclue! it was 


henJ, 


thet ar 


im ight oo ber inte 





tlen to avert. He had never given himeelf the 
opportunities of grace what if abe should 
throw away thie chance by apy epiritual indie 
cretion, and #0 through Aer (of all people) “Aw 
eou! (of all souls) should perieh ! 
You say you do pot speak of yourself, Mr 
Cariyon ; but I cannot sfect to agree with you 
at least, altogether—ia that Is it powrible 
have no belief in religion ?” 


that too 

“1 do not quite aay that,” returned Carlyen, 
frankly, “it is indeed imposible to be eo rank 
an infidel im the presence of so pure a dis 
ciple 


Hhe stopped him with s reproving finger, and 
a face very stern and sed, 

“lho not trifle with me, Mr. Carlyon; but 
answer me honeetly, and like—if that is all I 
may a’ cre you by—end like a gentleman.” 
© Well, dear lady, I will aay this much. ) our 
religion ie good for poor folks, I do believe, and 
edeninebiy adapted for them, although, aa I 
have said, the upper classes can make nothing 
of it. Your remark about William Millet, for 
instance, was in my opinion s just ove. He 
comforts Limeelf in the abecnce of earthly bless 
The weightier 


ings, with dreams of heaven 
hie cross here, the richer, be thinks, ble crown 
hereafier. The devout countrymen of our friend 


Mistrees Cubra, who hope to gain Paradise by 
selftorture, present only an exaggerated phase 
of t peretision. lron't be angry with 
me, Annes,’ added he, pleadingly, tenderly; 


eertmer 


“don't look lice that. I wae obliged to be ho 
nest with you. You would not have had me 
tel! you a lie.” 


he shook her head, and Ler lipe moved twice 
or thrice without sound 

“No,” murmured she, presently; “ 1 suppose 
a lie would have been worse even than what 
you have said. Iam not angry, sir, God knows 
—-1 almost wieh I were; but I would have given 
thie right hand to have heard you anewer dif 
ferently. The Paalmiet wsye that he never be 
held the seed of the righteous begging their 
bread; bot, how much more terrible i# this, 
that the son of a righteous man should deny 
hie God!" 

She dropped her head upon her lap, and wept 
like one who feels she has lost forever him that 
je dearest to her 

“Soall I tell you, Mies (rawford,” eaid Car 
lyon, in an altered voloe, not moved by her 
tears, but cold and bitter In ite tone, ‘shal! I 
tell vou how it wae 1 became a heretic ¥" 

* Became, sir! it ie not possible that ench as 
you can have once found God and then lost 
Him. And yet Il have heard of romethirg of 
this before; with euch a father it conld not be 
but that you were brought up inthe right way, 
and after that to go astray! Alar! alas! ‘it ia 
impowsiole,’ it ia written, ‘if they shall then fall 
away, to renew them avein.’”’ 

The despair in the young girl’a face was ur 


epeakable, as thongh, with those terder ever 
the had hereelf seen the open door of heaven 
closed in hia face 

* Mine Crawford, lam beyond measure shock 
ed to have cansed you eu 1 waa about 
to #ay—not stification, indeed, but in ex 


planation of my opinions, that there had been 
reasons ungueesed at—"" 


* Bat with God nothing eba'l he impossible,” 


murmured Agnes, under ber breath; “ why did 
rot I think of that before? Yee, yee—I beg 
your pardon, @ir, you were saying—"’ 


“| waa about to tel! you eomething that hae 
been a secret between me and the dead for 
many a year. l'romise me to keep it, when you 
have heard it, aa though it had never been told.” 
*T promise” 

* Listen, then.” (ro WE ¢ 


— > 


THR HISBAND Wio TSES TOBACCO 


He site in the ebair from morning til! night, 
‘Tie emoke, chew, amoke, 

Hie ries at dawn hie )'pe to light, 

Goes pufiog and chewing with all hie might 


Till the hour of sleep. "Tia hia delight 
To emoke, chew, smoke. 
The «uid goes in when the pipe goes our, 


Tia chew, chew, chew 
Now a clond of emchke eomes from h 


’ 


‘throat, 


Then his mouth senda a conetant atream e!! vat, 
ficient to Oarry a mill ore boat 
Tachee chew, chew 
lie all day in a emoke or for 


Tie pull, pot, y 
Ile growls et hie wife, the cat. and t) Gus 
lie 7 t ceca . r 
And aonty reply when | ve a , 
le T, puff ft 
T ea v i¢ it « - 
| { ac, emoke,«# he 
Toe Ltever roor ne wa I wend 
If 1 take hie old clothes to pat anc me 
l ograt perfumes w eecet 
()) amOke, smoke, EMOk!e 


At howe or abroad, afar or noar 





‘Tie emoke, chew, emoke,: 
i t t? a etufted fr eartoe 
Or po tiog the etump of a pipe #0 Gear 
Avudboe dave will end, | verily fear, 

In smoke, smoke, smoke 

CH At the | piversity Convention at Albany, 

A teacher eiated that certain kinds of food were 
more eh.ng to the bralr an others. Hi: 
stato’ ti a echolar cannot resolve a pro 
biem easy brain ehould be strengthened 
by @ good of tripe. Tae superiority o 
pootehmes wing to oat meal, and the 
generecy of erent inhabitants of Massa 
« etta to the use of foe whea Ss 


the following 


gw The Pure Linerte tells 


sory of por, who betraved Maximilian 

* The ( «! wae one Cav eurpriged at the head 
cf aeocadron be @ coneierable ambosh of the 
enemy A heroism if not port ve bie forte, 
Le commanded « retreat, apd turned * Lore s 
head ln hw flight the apimai rr veda bal 
end fe A eoldier, in hie extreme per. toon 
the (olote! op bebine bim, bus the boree having 
ae t, slacked hie paoe, and the enemy 
epproacied rapidiy Lopes uaderetoca that if 


nothing wae done they were both lost, ard so 
be drew a pietol from hia belt, ehot the soldier 
in the back, threw down the corpse, apd then 
escaped alone os 

A subdean was tak ng to a dean about 
ttiee acoorded to churc dignicaries, in the tone 
of a man who feels himeell aggrieve “ AD 
archbishop,” said be, “ie @ most reverend, a 
«a reverend, and a dean is a wert reve- 





bi ho} 

rend lhoa’t you think a enb dean should have 

geome prefix of the kind?” “ Weil, vee,’ 
were seuperior, “1 certainly agree with yor 
} @ would ‘er do 
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Notica—We de pot return rejected mang 
ecripte, unless they come from our regular cor- 
respondents, Any postage stampe sent for euch 
return will be confiscate?. We wil! not be re 
eponsible for the safe keeping or return of any 
manuscript, 


OUR NOVELETS. 
We commenced on Joy 27tb, & new and 
fascinating novelet, called 
CARLYON'S FEAR. 


By the author of “ Lost Sir Maseingberd.” 


Our readers who remember that powerful and 
pecu 
need no persuasion to induce them to read 


iar story, “Lost Sir Maseingberd,” will 


“Carlyon's Year’—the interest of which, they 


will perceive, commences in the very firet 


chapter. 

Back numbers to May 4th, containing the 
whole of the powerful novelet of “Lorn Us 
waren,” can be had upon application. 

We can aleo eupply a few back numbers to 


the first of the year. 
‘aia ~ . 


Conscience as a Detective. 


“ Oh, coward Conscience, how thou dost afflict 
me!" exclaimed the immortal bard. Of course, 
he meant to say “accuse me,” for in hie time, 
and even long before, conscience was a sort of 
public acouser and prosecator. It has also al- 
waye played a prominent part as a detective— 
has been, In fact, a veritable Colef of Detectives 
It had much to do, though not in the interest of 
the internal revenne, in exposing the illicit die 
tillation of apple juice on wie part of our frat 
pareste, ea well as in exposing Cain's first at 
tempt at aquibble. It even played the part of 
public executioner in the famous caec of Ananias 
and Sepphira; and | have alwaya imagined that 
it must b@e made I’eter think that that cock 
crowed with unusual and unnecessary force. It 
ia am immense source of revenue to the Charch 
of ome at this dev; and even under the State 
and Church governmental organ sation of the 
eerily luritane it controlled, in a great measure, 
their corporstion rings, In fact, it has been io 
all ages and countries a etrong inatrument of 
truth and justice; aud hae done more than any 
other one power, fecu'ty, or thing, to give uni 
vereal acceptanoe io the old ssyipg that “ mur- 
der will out.” 


There sre many remarkable instanoes of the 


ringular wey ig which conscience has hunted 
down criminals, Jt hunted down Jobn H. Sar 
rat!: the story of bis Uight and detection is one 


of the moat remarkable of theee narratives on 
record, At the moment the murder of Mr. Lin- 
coln wae committed ty Booth, Surratt was on 
hie way from Montreal to Washington cily to 
act 6a an accomplice, and bad reached the town 
of Elmira, New York, when be firat beard that 
the horrible deed waa done, Ie immediately 
turned to flv, aud made his way to Canada with- 
out suspicion, and was concealed there for 
several montha. So completely lost wae all 
trace of Lim that the Government enpenens ” 
great ‘gal of money ‘um searching for him at the 
South, &od e man who reeembled him wae ar- 
reated in Mississippi, and continued for many 
weeks in Washington. In September, 1865— 
five months after the commiasion of the crime 
and the withdrawal of the proclamation cflering 
a reward for his arrest, so entirely lost was all 


trace of him--Sarratt took paseage, under an 


assumed n.me and thoroughly disguised, in the 
Qiehec atenmer Peruvian for L verpool. Oa 
board he troduced himeelf to the eurgeon, 
L. J. McMillan. Although MeMillian bad up to 


that time bee 


even his 


a perfect stranger to him, not 
ou our war being known to 
On taiking about 


sione 
' 

the crimina rratt insieted 
} 


meelf, No other aubject @eemed to lave any 
itereat for him, anc eo persistently did refer 
to meeil at a exploite, t Surgeon McM, 
lian bega » look on him a@ a weak-minded 
ee A represented that ha 
been a Revel ep v, and told mary talea of 
t exo ext he tol’, in great ¢ Loe, 
hat! ‘ sned with Booth the abduction, 
not the see nation, of President Live » then 


ent had very upjuaiiy hung hie 
mother, ¢ aiming iO Lis paeeion that he 
* hoped ¢ ve long enough to serve Andrew 
Johuson as he had served Lincol: Aud fisally, 


impeiled by guilty conscience or that gin 
y poaseased by many great criminals, 
be was Jobn Hl. Surratt. B 

rack had been oompietely covered ; 
tly safe from suFpicion or arrest; 


, “etealipg away his braine,” led 


gular va! 
announced tbat 
fore this 
he Waa perte 


hig comacienc 








him to talk, talk, talk; and now it sppears, by 
the cficial correspondence of the Siate Depart 
ment, that this confession of identity to Surgeon 
McMillian wae the first positive trace obtained 
of tim. lie was closely watched, but finaliv 
myateri y disappeared, and ali trace of him 
wae again joet, until conscience impelled him, 
throug insane desire to talk of himself, to 
feck a ¢ fant in a comrade in Papal 
/ oaves which troop be bad enlisted. Mr 
Detective ¢ ence found a co-operator in this 
man, a ied by him, the agenia of the 
(sovernment again resumed the purevit. Ar 


rested, Surratt eecaped and fled to Alexandria, 

Was again arrorted and sent to this 
Oa the voyage he repeatedly denied 
that be was Sarrat:, but on being asked, on his 
Qrrival at Washiagtop, in am authoritative tone 
by the Laited S:ates Marshal, ‘le your name 
Jobn HS Lf” he quickly and nervously an- 
ewered et!-matively. The pureuit of Sorratt 
was coutioned for nearly two yeare. If any re- 
ward for bie detection is ever paid it wil! doubt 
leas go to McMiljian and Si Marie; but it should, 
mn a] justice and honesty, be transferred to 
Treasurer Spinner’s * Conscience Fand,” for un- 
doubted!» Surratt was hunted down by bie own 
culty conse.ence, and the chief witnesses against 
him have been, as one might say, subj cased 
by cowecience 





irtm 





»here has lately been recorded another less 





prominent but t leas remarkable instance in | 
whieh conscience has revealed a crime, and! 





given edditonal proof that Hadibrae was right 
when he declared that 


“Tl gotten gains befog men's brains ; 
lil gotten wealth reveals the stealth.” 


A psyvmaester in the Usited States Navy, 
named Belknep, was robbed in 1°48 of Govern- 
ment funds to the amount of $180.00. His 
eafo was broken open and the money extracted 
in the most mysterious manner; no trace was 
left by the burglare, and their success was com- 
plete. Mr. Belknap could not explain his loss, 
moc less give any clue to the robbers; the 
burglary became more complicated the more it 
was icquired into; and finally Mr. Belknap fell 
under suspicion, aud # Board of Inqairy bad his 
name dropped from the rolls. Nothing could 
be proved t him, however, and no crimi- 
na! prosecution followed. Lut Mr. Uelknap wae 
pot content te remain quiet under the unjust 
euspicion of the Government, and actively eon- 
tinued bis search for the cuiprits. Nearly three 
years were epent in the search without finding 
any ciue likely to lead to the detection of the 
robbera, when a professional detective heard 
that a broker in Wal! street, named Dewitt C. 
Wright, had declared that Paymaster Belknap 
bad icet the money at cards. The detective, 
who appears to have held this theory to be the 
true one, sought Mr. Wright and heard the 
declaration from his own lips. Le also promised 
to give fall particulars of the time, plece, and 
circumstances under which the money had been 
lost; but though repeatedly urged to go #o, 
finally avoided giving the facts in detail. The 
detective set to work, and soon satisfied himeelf 
beyond doubt that Belknap had pvever gambled 
in hie life. Naturally this discovery led to in- 
quiries as to the motives of Wright in making 
the statement; inquiries led to suspicions ; aus- 
piciona were confirmed by certain facta elicited. 
A year wae devoted to learning about Wright's 
antecedents. By thie time he had left New 
York and gone into business at Charleston, 
South Carolina. Here he was dogged, hunted 
down and finally arrested, it having been dis- 
covered that he had not only committed the 
burglary in question, but many others, and that 
he had been a deeperate character in England. 
Toe sole clue by which he was dogged, and 
finally detected, was farnished by himaelf in his 
insane and uselees attempt to further secare hia 
own safety by destroying the character of the 
man be had robbed. 

Conrc'ence has not only done univeraal ser- 
vice a3 a detective, but has played a not insig- 
nificant national part ae a United Siatcea Reve 
nne officer; and a very considerable amount 
stands on the booke of United States Treasurer 
Francis E Spinner to the credit of the “Con 
ecience Fund,” aa the account is technically 
called. The history of the “ Conscience Fund” 
ie not without intereat and entertainment. The 
account was opened in 1861, soon after the 
breaking out of the Rebellion, and on the receipt 
of the sum of #6000, forwarded in bonds, and 
accompanied by a statement that the rcatitution 
which had long been due the Government was 
prompted by Oonacienve. This gave the ac 
count i's name, It has nines remained open, 
and all amounts returned to the Treaeury ip 
coneequence of the prickinge of the inward 
monitor (which in too many inatances reema to 
be iron-clac) have heen credited to it until it 
showed, at the end of 186, a balance of over 
thirty-five thousand dollare, The sume vary in 
size, renging from one cent, contributed by one 
who eigned himeelf “ Beggar Jimmy,” to the 
original remittance of £6000. Treasurer Spin- 
ner haa preeerved a great many of the letters 
which accompanied the remittances, and by hia 
kindnees in severing the red tape of the es- 
tabliehment I was enabled to get copies of a 
fow of the more interesting. The majority of 
lona fide conecientious correspondents either 
gave no explanation, or contented themselves 
with very brief statements of the reasons for the 
return of the money, without attempting the 
bootlees taek of working upon the tender ‘eel- 
ings of Treseury officiels. Jndging from these 
letters, the correapendenta are chiefly those 
who have defrauded the Government while 
acting a ite sgernte and officers, or who have 
evaded the Internal Reve ue taxes or custome 


duties. Atoong the more interesting of the let 
ters of the Jona Ade conscience-stricken are the 
fullowing :— 

* Daar Sir: —Several yeara ago a emall snm 


of moncy belonging to the Uaited States was 
left in my hauds with au order from the Depart- 
ment, to which it belonged, to me to retain it 
till payment ehou'd be required by the Depart- 
ment. Thia req’ hag never becn made, 
and pre y never #ill As the property is 
not mine, I send it, with intereet added, to you, 
snowing you will pus of the United 
States, to whom ‘it belongs. Toe eum waa ori 
ginally # I inclose #100, thinkine that will 
obligations, May I ask a brief 
' 


diecharge my 
lie . hat the locl ad 
ic pres@ that the iaclose 
7 


intimation to tye pu 
$l) has reached you safely 


tel on 


babiy be 


1 to the uae 


* With high consideration, a lover of our glori- 
our Uaion, which will live and tourish for ages 
through the power and mercy of God, if we 
prove ourselves worthy of such interposition, if 
not—not, 

“Hop. Francis FE 
United Sates.” 


Spinner, Treasurer of the 


It can hardly be said that this restitution was 
dictated by conscience, as the writer would have 
been justified in retaining it. It ie related of 
Mr. Liccoln that a eum was icf: by the Govern- 
ment in bie hands on hie retirement from a po- 
sition as a country 7 Many yeare 
after a demand was made for it, i 


elinacter 
when he 
promptly drew forth an old etocking from his 
desk, and delivered up the exact sum in the 
very picces of coin received by bim years 


belore 


“ May, 1se 
hundred doliare 
cause th 
Barme 


The Treasury clerk who opened the mai! 
bringing thie letter was somewhat exercised at 
finding that it contained only £1! instead of 
th Bat thie waa account 


18 etated therein. 
by the following, received a short time 


—Sir:—Enocloeed are twenty-five 

aue UU, S. Treasury. Please 

to be placed to the credit of the 
oblige” 


8 eum 








“ Sin:—Enclosed ape Ooe Thousand /)oliars 
0@). Please place this eum to creait of Usi- 
ted States Treasury. It is the balance of my 
indebtedness to United States Internal Revenue 
Dept. I remicted #1 500 some weeks since.” 


ta 


ions which, if 
> were. jually 


e Same practices, 


The following contain tuggert 
received and acted upon yal. w 
guilty, when in the army, of t! 
would go & great Way ‘owar 
returp tO #pecie payment 


baeten.irgan early 


“ Bostos, February 15, 180° —Sis 











ie check for $190. I will briefy explain why it 
is there. I have been in the U. 8. Service and 
& part of the time with rank which entitled me 
to two servants. I drew pay for two, but actu 
ally had but one. 1s was the common practice 
of officers to do this, and the Paymasters were 
well aware of it. But though I do not think it 
exactly a wrong to the (Gov't, it is yet a wr ‘ 
and I have always regretted doing it. I entered 
tee army poor and sick—-t00 poor, in fact, to g:t 
along well without a clear conscience. 

“Bat is it right for Government to hold up 
such a premium to her officers to evasion of the 
exact (roth? Ask tens of thousands who have 
done as I did this question. 

“ Very reepectfully, 
“Joun L. Manxuam, 

“P. 8—The above le estimated for seven 
months with in’t at 72-19. I hardly need say 
that the rame is aseumed. J. Mw.” 


“To the Treasury Department, Washington, 
D. C.—I tranemit herewith Ninety-one Dollars 
and thirty centa money that my conecience tells 
me I cannot keep commutation money for 
servant that I exacted when I was not entitle’ 
to it and not bavinga servant employed. I was 
& quartermaster Capt & A. Q M. and heving 
*‘ contrabande’ employed in the Dept. I used one 
as my servant and charged for my servant also, 
which was wrong. I send the money with in 
terest at 7.30 per cent. Also commutation for 
servant for 2) days while I was not on duty and 
had no servant employed. 


“ Amount $02 50. Reepectfull;, &>.” 


Many of the letters on file in the Department 
are from joccse correspondents, who bave not 
scrupled to make light of #0 serious a matter as 
to address to the Treasurer pretended “ con- 
science letters,” whose humor, or desperate at- 
tempts at it, were far in exoese of the money 
inciosed. Among the best of these humorous 
letters is the following : 


“Sir :—Eaclosed please find seventy-five cents 
(75) fractional currency, won from a U.S. Pay- 
master at draw poker, and which I am convinced 
rightly belongs to ‘ Uncie Samuel.’ I have car. 
ried it for nearly six montha, and dare not trust 
myself with it lopger. Once, in an unguarded 
moment, I offered it to the door-keeper of Can- 
terbury, bui that incorruptible sentine! gave a 
look cf reproof from the toe of his boot which 
went to my heart—or thereabouts. I came home 
a wiser and a madder man, and am determined 
to follow the noble example of many of my 
countrymen. My conscience calls for relief— 
My harrassed nature demanda the luxury of a 
good night’s sleep. I can have neither so long 
a8 I carry these terrible witneescs. They baunt 
me day and night. They are more frightful in 
my eyes than the Inat fifty cont issue which the 
little children are buying up fer comic valen- 
tines. Take it and do what you can with it. 
You cin at leas: eeli it ror old paper, and let 
the proceede apply in liquidation of the national 
debt 

‘Now can I feel a realization of the proverb 
‘ Be virtuous, and you will be happy!’ Now can 
I feel au assurance that in yeara yet to come, it 
may be aaid of my children (yet to come), ‘taey 
were of puor but boneet parienta !’ 

“Please acknowledge receipt through the 
morniog papers, and reqcect them to put it in 
diuble leaded lines, just beneath the regniar 
etanding editorial ou Reconstruction. Con- 
scientiously yours, Prositr.” 


Enolosed in this were a fifty-cent note and a 
twenty-five cent note, both counterfeit. From 
the style and carefu' punctuation of this letter, 
and the request that it be inserted in * double 
leaded linea,” it was surmised that it was prob- 
ably from a correcpondent of a newapiper or 
some one connected with the preer, 


“Sir: —A clear conscience softens the hardest 
bed—a proverb ssays—aud asl am a poor go- 
vernment clerk my bed is very hard and needs 
much softening—so I herewith return money 
which I cannot conscientiously keep—having 
loafed congiderably the otber day. 

“Yours reepectfully, G& @. a.” 

Inclosed in this was a fragment—a little more 
than half—of a dilapidated five-cent uote 

Here is a quiet thrust at Congress : 


“ Aug. 8th, 1866.—S.r:—Tae Eaclosed Di! spi- 
dated 10 cenit Note ia from a Conscience Stricken 
Soldier who Received jast that much more 
Bounty than be ought to in 1842 and as the lest 
act assed by our Noble and Generous Congress 
gives an Extra 100 Dollara why he is afraid he 
will get tco much under the last act you will 
Onlige him very much by inveeting the FE: -\osed 
1) centa Freetional Currency in the Great Na- 
tional Soldiera Gift Concert and D:aw a Brick 
house (if you can) and give it to the Fenians. 

* Youre truly Ho. Bo” 


we U.S A 
“please find inclosed $22 due the U.S 
office department consiona money from sn tn- 
faithful officer who bas repented.” 


“to the honable treasurer of 


noe 
poat 


1, was suggested by the matter-of-fac: Treasu 
rer who evjoya his juke buge y, that the writer 
nedn’t thoroughly aud entirely repented, as the 
incioeure was abort centa of the amount 
stated, and contained #1 50 counterfeit notes. 

Thus much for Couscience as a revenue-c {fi cer. 
Tt will readily be admitied that he hasn’s done 
h's whole duty in thie line, and has no: been 80 
euccess/ul as a Collector ag in bia rule of Detec 
tive. At least eo Treasurer Spinner is co2- 
vinced. Talking of the “ conscience letters” ov 
file in bis office, he once eaid, no doubt with a8 
much tiu:h a8 good hnmor, that “it is to be 
regretted that the workiogs of the spirit which 
acimated the writers has not been more er" 
sively experienced and obeyed by more imp 
tant offenders, fur I venture the statement "4! 
if all the big rascals had followed the exsmp'¢ 
of the smalier onea who have contributed to he 
‘ounscience fuad,’ we would have extinguis! 
the natioual debt long ago.” ; 
“Tis never too late to mend,” and eome o: 

“big raecals” may yet take wart ine or be- 
ai 


aw 


th 
come cone ence-atricken.— //arper’ 
J TY A 9 af 

t@” A youth was lately leaving hie ace 
house after a visit, when, finding it wae Deo + 
ing w rain, he caught up an umbrella that **4 
ecugly placed in a corner, and was proceec!bg 
to cpen it, when the ola lady, who, fer the fret 
time observed hie movements, eprapg tows! 
bim, exclaiming: “No, no, that you never ebe. 
I’ve had that umbreile twenty-taree years, 65¢ 
it has never heen wet yet; and I’m sure it eben t 
be wetted now !” 

em Rev EF. E. Hale says the adjectiv 
“ biamea” ig the virtuous oath by which simpi< 
people, who are improving their habits, cure 
themaelves of a etronger epithet, just a# me? 
who are abandoning tobacco take to flagroo:. 
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How a Kingdom was Lost. 


An Oriental king, despotic and capricious, 
one day amused himself with the performances 
of an lodian magician, No evil spirit from the 
regions of darkness could surpass this man in 
the fearfal acoomplishments of bis art. He 
seemed to possess a subtic power over the wills 
and tempers of men, a4 well as over the elements 
and operations of nature. His jugglery greatly 
fascinated the credulous monarch, who smiled 
increased satisfaction at every new exhibition of 
the man’s wonderful power. His surprise and 
delight, however, reached « boisterous climax, 
when the magician took suddenly the power of 
utterance from the Grand Vizier, who had just 
made a disparaging comment on bis skill. 

The high functionary glared fearful revenge 
from his dilating eyes, and his foolish attempts 
to speak only served to increase the merriment 
of the king and the assembled oourtiers. This 
waa the crowning feat. Triumphantly the ma- 
gelan was gathering up hie instroments,— 
crowding crucible, tripid and incense pans, into 
a capscious bag, when the king cried: 

“ Hold, mighty magician ! restore to this man 
the use of bis tongue, and he shal! give thee 
that belt of gems, which, by my faith, might 
well befit royalty itself.” 

The dusky face of the sorcerer lighted up as 
be etretched out his lank hand for the treasure, 
which the poor minister, loth to part with, was 
slowly unfastening. 

Hie wicked eyes gioated a moment over the 
costly article, then hiding it in hie bosom, gave 
to the unfortunate man the use of his tongue, 
and was about taking his departure, when the 
king commanded him to remaia. This monarch 
waa selfish and cruel as well as credalous, and 
the proposition he made to the enchanter was 
characteristic. It was this: For a fabulous 
amount of treasure, he was to silenoe forever, 
completely and irretrievably, the tongues of all 
tLe women in the kingdom. 

The magician regarded the king with open- 
eyed astonishment. He looked up into the lofty 
dome, then down at the gay mate. This was an 
unanticipated teet of his skill. He hesitated— 
he trembled violently. Whether he feared it 
was beyond the power of an angel or demon to 
silence a woman’s tongue, or whether this far- 
sighted man recoiled from the disastrous conse- 
quences which might follow, does not appear ; 
certain it is, the sorcerer was embarrassed. 
The monarch softly insinuated : 

“The mighty Panjaub bas not thy equal 
among bie five waters,” but, perceiving hia hesi- 
tancy, and also a alight movement on his part to 
place the sweeping folds of the curtained door 
totween himeelf and royal patronage, the king 
grasped his robe. “ Qaick!l+, quickly, I'll double 
the reward,” cried he. “ Do not trifle with me! 
[am terrible! Tbe sons of presumption are al- 
ready blind with the flaeh of my ecimetar, and 
tortured knavee die at my whisper |” 

* Bire,” ssid the affrighted magician, “ wouldst 
thou not spare the devoted, the sofi-voiced wo- 
men? They breathe a crown of benediction for 
thy head, and enchant the pavilliona of thy eu- 
preme mejesty with the melody of paradise. 
Oh, king! if her voice die, earth’s aweetest 
sounder will die also, for it ia the embodiment of 
them all.” 

“ Hist, barbarian! what knowest thou of ail 
this? I tell thee, there is no howl of tempest, 
nor acream of bird, no hiss of serpent, nor jaugh 
of demon, that can compare with the voice of 
Zobeide, and she is only one. Gossip, lies, con- 
epliacies and rebellion, have I traced to their 
diabolical tongues, They have caused the down- 
fall of kizgdoma, and the feilure of the wost 
righteous of governments. By the white steed 
of the Prophet, thou sbalt do this thing!” 

Ho paused, then hia voica sweetly modulated. 
** Magician, I love thee, and will give thee vee- 
ela, encrusted with rubies and emeralds, chaine 
of sapphire and amethyst, if thou wilt instantly 
and forever sea! thoee chatiecriug tongues-—ease 
me of this one tormeat of my ex'stence!” 

The magician looked iacredulous, Then the 
king produced his treasure, and the temptation 
that lies in gold and in the gleam of precious 
stones, overcame the eciuples of the sorcerer, 
and from that moment a demon fell upon the 
daughters of thas land. With every cur! of the 
incense, with every word of tle incantation, it 
deepened and spread. 

Above, amid the fretted arabosque of the 
dome, it stole like on vunhellowed mystery. 
Singing birds, in their gilded rings, became 
mute. Below, where the oolored light ley like 
a “shivered rainbow,” the hentai, among 
their towering roses and exotios, ehowered their 
diamond drops in silences. The spirit of the 
waters was dumb. Butterflies and gorgeous 
humming birds, Ilnred from the sunny terraces 
without, hushed the drowsy murmur of their 
wings ae they floated through the bright saloon, 
and a sweet, low voice singing in a distant 
chamber, faintly, very faintly, came at intervals; 
then stopped forever. Never again in euulight 
or etarlight, in sorrow or in joy, shall that voice 
disturb the peace of aught upon the earth; 
never again shall ite eloquent appealing, ita per- 
wuasive gentleness be known. It has exhaled 
like perfumes and is lost. It has ceased like 
the facing out of a star. 

All the exqniaite ministry of beauty and love 
departed as the epell pervaded the lovely pre 
cineta of the palace. It rested not. It went 
cut over the great city. It peaetrated as well 
the maneion of the merchant price ae the booth 
of the poor olive vendJer—it busahed the dio in 
the bazasr and silenced the loquacious water- 
carrier. The gicl dropped her burden in diemay 
and wrung her bands. The ecochanter pro- 
pounced bia *pell fearfully perfect. The royal 
ecstacy was unbounded, 

Embracieg the grinning corcerer with un- 
dignified warmth, the monarc’ invisted cpon bis 
accompanying him to observe the workings of 
the charm. [He betrayed no curiceity, however, 
in that direction; indeed, he eubmitted with 
dogged reluctance, and no sovner did he breathe 
the freeh air of the cuter cour’, than the won- 
derful conjarer of the Panjanb etarted like an 
arrow from the royal cortege and was yone. 

Tradition is silent upon hia fate. If ever re- 
morse consumed away ac existence, it did hia; 
doubtless, like the winged eye in the Indian 
etory, it toriured him eternally with ite sleepless 
vigilance. 

Bat what @ epoctacie to excite kingly merri 

nt iathis! Crowds of frsntic women in the 
thoroughfares, wringing their hande and tearing 

hour hair, insanely trying to speek. Stately 
Jies quite dumb, vet reteining sufficient self- 





1 


potseseion to wrap closely their ong ve l4 abou 
em,and burrvicz with their servanta home 
wird 


Pretty, coquett’sh dameela in airy yseh 
Masks and yellow elippera, fying through the 


“Pe 
rer weeping, flinging 


touching 
flew to the doors out into the city. 


tLeir minds. 


consumed thee, or is it possible that thou didet 
laugh at bebolding this calamity? No more 
satisfactory spending of money, no more intelli. 
t interchange of opinion concerning the 
ashions, no more flirting on the promensde; 
ah! no more lovemaking in al! that kingdom. 
Bat, too fast, we are bringing the matter home. 
These are the irresistible charms peculiar to the 
daughters of our own time. The fair Oriental 
ie etill in bondage, There is a silly modesty and 
sly reserve in her nature that are very ancient, 
as though she would say, “I am nothing, bright 
sister, but a bird to nestle in your bosom, and 
sing to you, if you will love me; ora garden 
zephyr, to whieper in your car all happy things; 
or a butterfly, to circle and shine about you, 
and enchant you with my presence.” All this 
is eo barbaric and amusing, but when this vile 
-_ of silence fell upon her, it completed the 
rain. 
“Come to prayer! come to prayer! God is 
at!” shouted the muezzins from the gleam. 
og minarets, but the praying women were 
dumb! Ob, king, where was thy wisdom, thy 
foresight ? Shall a monarch prosper who ignores 
this source of his greatness? Thou haat indeed, 
forgotten that the Koran says: “ The prayers of 
the devout women are a wall of defence unto 
nation !” 
The king hastened on, but presently observ- 
ing some violent commotion in a booth, gay 
with silver tisene and scarlet cushions, stopped 
to enjoy the spectacle. Here was a group of 
stylish, goesipping dowagers, who but a moment 
before had been puffing their cigarettes, sipping 
their coffer, munching their eweetmeata, and at 
the same time discussing with garrulous satis- 
faction, any appetizing morse! of scandal con- 
cerning the royal harem, or recent moral lapse 
in their neighbors’ conduct. Now, like a scene 
in a play, everything was changed in a moment. 
The old ladies became frightfully enraged, each 
one clutching her neighbor as the fancied cause 
of witchcraft, and vieiting vengeance in violent 
hair-pulling, face-soratching, and a general fling- 
ing about of china cups and saucers. To make 
the tumult more interesting, one robust lady, 
who bad received the contents of a bow! of con- 
serves on her head, whipped off her slipper, and 
dealt about her euch etinging blows, in such un- 
locked-for directions, that hie majesty, crowding 
forward to obtain a nearer view, received one of 
the lady's favors, fair in the face. This was 
mortifying. A disordered moustache and a red 
nose are becoming to but few, and certainly did 
not improve the sppearance of the Brother of 
the Sun. The eyrup running down over her eyes, 
obecured a nice perception of situations, and she 
foilowed up her momentary advantage by clear- 
ing the booth—king, retinue and all, retiring 
with no little precipitancy. 
The rew order of things exhibited a multi- 
tude of ead and mirthful scenes. For many hours 
the royal cortege erjoyed themselves as never 
before. Anon, the eun began to decline in the 
west, and the king was sated. Tre hareh voices 
of men, and the prolonged, rude sounds of tn- 
mult and traflic, unsoftened by the eweet un- 
dertone of lapping fountains, einging birda, and 
the voices of a gentler humanity, began to grate 
upon the monarch’s seneitive ear. It became at 
length usmbearable, and be hent hia steps Ian- 
guidly towarda the palace 
All ite magnificence was distasteful to him. 
Ile wandered from one saloon to another, op- 
pressed in apirit and very miserable. A sudden 
thought etruck |im—a halffound hops that 
pethaps Zobeide had cacaped, urged him to 
hurry to Ler side. His footetepe sounded upon 
the tesselated pavement like a doom; at length 
he paueed, and through the hush, the aad, lovely 
face raised ite eyee, fall of mournful, beseeching 
and tencer rebuke 
“ Beautiful Odalerque! dove-eyed Zobeide 
said the monarch, in his most winning way. Not 
a word could ehe utter! She nestled down frigid 
and impacsive emong her rose-colored cushions, 
and awayed her jeweled fan. 
A shade of supreme veration passed over the 
monarch's face. 
“Speak, my Zobeide! Thy breath is the per- 
fume of lilies, and thy voice the love-note of the 
bulbul ameng the roser! Not a word? On, 
torment of tormenta! Oh, most miserable of 
men that I am! Guzelle, wilt thou evermore be 
torturing me with those appealing eyes ’—will 
they goad me in the eunlight and conanme me in 
the shadow? Forbid it, Great Prophet!” 
Thus did the recreant Oriental fee! keenly 
how much of the exquisite charm of society, the 
grace and satisfaction of existence, lay in the 
gentie voice of woman. From that day the great 
monarch descended in the ecale of human in- 
telligence. Commerce, arta and religion lan- 
guished in that kingdom. The restraining ele- 
ment !n society had been destroyed, and his 
eutjects became unsurpaseed in crime and deg- 
radation. 
Aa the news spread, his realm became the jest 
of surrounding kingdoms. Anarchy and ruin at 
length claimed it for their own, and obiiterated 
it from the list of nations 
The fate of this people claima more than a 
pareing regret. It ia eloquent with warning. 
An Incipient leaning of men’s minds towards 
the barbariam of that day ia discoverable in re 
gard to this matter. Some have openly averred 
that woman's tongue poseeseee more volume 
than eweetness, more length than discretion, 
more pertinacity than wiedom. 
This is gimp'y an antique misapprehension, 
taken up by minds of dull perceptions and low 
intellectual range. 
Humanity, however, 'a prone to regerd lightly 
ita choicest blesginge. Sanshine haa even been 
traduced, A woman's gentile voice, like seus 
shine, veede no praise, as it ia above all eulogy. 
Yet the poete have ssid acceptable things 
many times, and they ehow a jaet appreciation 
when they declare her voice to be light, beanty, 
and perfume made audible, on echo from Pa 
radise. 


” 


ea Paps,” eaid my brighteved little cirlto 
me one day. “I b>lieve mamas loves you better’n 
she does me” | held doubts on trai eanrject 





i bazaar, lauvhirg an? 
+ , | 
away their purchases, tearing of their veils, and 


tke person giving it givea to anybocy e-se 


exhibiting here the moet woefn! distress, and 
there a frantic surprise that was painfully 
Like a flock of white pigeons they 
The un- 
wonted spectacie of so many young women with 
unveiled faces, 80 startled some old musselmen, 
that they rneczed violently, and immediately lost 


Ob, magician, shame and confusion must have 


Original Fables. 


Too Tiant Maxss Loose. 

Finca went the beer through the hole from 
which it bad driven the peg! 

The master hammered the peg in tight. 

Fizz —firx—firr went the beer through « seam 
in the cask ! 

The master plastered the sear with pitch. 

Bang went the beer throegh the bunghole all 
over the cellar! 

“Tt's a pity!” eald the old Barrel, standing 
nearly empty, “ but, if he had but left it a little 
liberty and breathing room, it wouldn't have 
taken the law into ite own hands.” 





How to Disrose or Sceri@iovs Arrexrions. 


“Ob, you dear creatares!” cried the Sparrows 
to the Chickens, who had just begun their bar. 
ley; “we couldn't reat without coming to eee 
you: it seems such ages since our last visit!" 

“Thank you, friends,” said a cute young 
Chick; “I'm sure we are greatly obliged to 
you ; and, as you are so deeply interested in us, 
it is only right to tell you that if you would 
come to inquire after us at any other than feed 
ing time (which we notioe you always choose for 
your visite), it would be much more to our profit, 
and, of course, to your disinfercsied satiafaction.” 





Tare Cuanity raat Covenstu Facirs anp 
In vIRMITIES, 


“ Dear Moss!” said the old Thatch, “I am so 
worn, so patched, so ragged; really I am quite 
unsightly. I wish you would come and cheer 
me up a little; you will bide all my infirmities 
and defects, and, through your loving sympathy, 
no finger of centempt or dislike will be pointed 
at me.” 

“TI come!” said the Moss; and it crept up 
and around, and in and out, till every tiaw was 
hidden, and all was smooth and fair. I’resently 
the sun shone out, and the old Thatch looked 
gloriously in the golden rays. 


“How beautiful the thatch loeke!" oried 
one. 

“How beautiful the thatch looks!” cried 
another. 


“Ah!” cried the old Thatch, “ rather let 
them eay how beautiful is the loving Moss, that 
spends itself in covering all my faulta, keeping 
the knowledge of them all to herself, and by her 
own grace making my age and poverty wear the 
garb of youth and luxuriance.” 





Sous Caance vor Tue Eicent, 


Ned had euch a solemn face; he looked so 
wiee, and moved #o deliberately and discreetly, 
that every one on the common, when he firat 
went there, felt a respect for him, 
“He is a retlecting fellow, I should think I” 
remarked the Dan Cow, as she watched him 
grazing. while she chewed the oud, ‘I like 
your retlectisg people |” 
“Ob, yea; and he is evidently sensiblo and 
discriminating,” said the old Mare. “ You see 
bow he follows me wherever I go; ut a distance, 
and quietly, but very constantly.” 
“That ia because he has found out that you 
know where the beet pasture is,” eaid Dobbin, 
dryly; “and certainly it shows his eagecity. I 
have no doubt when we get more intimate with 
him we eball all be much delighted with his so 
ciety,” 
Ned was so tickled with these flattering op!l- 
pions of his merite that he stuck up his head 
and gave two or three loud braya. 
“Who'd have thought it,” said the Dun Cow, 
“he ie nothing but an ass, «//er ali!” 

Too Goop to ne Tare. 
“ Bob! Bob!” oried the Sparrows in high de- 
light toa Robin that was hopping about pick- 
ing up what he oould find; “euch capital news; 
the men of the farm have taken pity upon ua, 
and, knowing how much trouble we have in get 
ting a living, they have thrown down cver #0 
much corn; they have, indeed! There is is, 
open to any one ; come off, for fear it should be 
al! gone.” 
“Stop a minute,” ssid Bob; “what made 
them put it there; waa it for their own conve 
nience ?” 
“It couldn't be ‘Aat,” said the Sparrows; 
“for it is thrown about ip every direction.” 
“and no Aud ma duds put up to frighten us 
off,” said Bob, with a skeptical cock of bis 
head. 
“ Not one,” said the Sparrows; “it is a cloar 
case of benevolence; the corn is meant for us, 
depend en it.” 
“ Let them eat it that believe it,” eaid Robin ; 
“] have faith in Mise Lily, when she throws me 
crumbs in tbe winter, and | pick them up with. 
ont fear; but I must have a better opinion of 
the friendship of the men and their love for us 
than I have, before I venture on what I little 








but I concinded thet it was pot beat to deny tre 
sot impeachment. She meditated thoughtfully 
about it for some time, evwen'iy construing my 
silence sa unfavorable to her side. “ Well,” ene 
eaid at last, “I & pose a all rigbt; "1 ‘ 
b ggeet, aad lakeat to ve Vv | 
It i@ evrprising how littie love We con be; 
well content with, whin that love +more tha 


Jcvosp sy rus Taercrw. 

“What Ase come te us all! Yesterday, we 
had irreproachable {leeoes—a faint blemish here 
or there, perhaps, but on the whole fair and 
comely. To-day, if! am like you, we are, alto- 
gether, the dingiest flock that ever stocked « 
meadow." 

“Son,” replied the old Rheep te the young 
one, which, with mach perplexity, bad thus ad- 
dreased him, “ we are just ae we were yesterday, 
when you 0 admired us, and thought us, with 
yourself, cleanly and bright; but you behold us 
now in contrast with this faultless anow which 
fell last night, and whieh, by revealing our tree 
color, shows how far—how very far—we are 
from purity.” 





A Mistaxa Apovt Drass. 


“See how pretty we look in our spring dresses, 
/ and the Hedges,” said the black old Thatch, 
covered with bright green moes, 

“Do you hear her?” said the Hedges; “ does 
she fancy because she pute on our colors people 
will think there is youth in her asin us? J’oor 
old thing | she little knows that where her man- 
tle is cracked she shews through, darker and 
uglier from the vivid contrast of her bright and 
youthful array.” 





Tue Lowest Face ts vaow tos Hianest Poace, 


“Mother!” oried a yo Lion, “what « 
grand thing it ia to be king of the forest, and to 
reign in glory, making every heart shake with 
the sound of one’s voloe—listen |” and he roared 
till the air around trembled, and all the crea 
tures fled in terror. 

“Yes, my son,” answered the old Lioness; 
“itis @ grand thing, no doubt ;” and he said 
again— 

“I, though so young, oan already masier an 
ox. In a few years I shall be in my prime, and 
then what wiil withetand me? 1 long for the 
time |" 

“ Be satisfied to wait,” said the Lioness; “ re- 
member that when ‘hat time comes it will bring 
another behind it, when your strength will have 
departed, and you will see one of two things be 
fore you—death by starvation, or slaughter by 
one of the animals who now fly before you, and 
are contemptible in your sight. In this reepect 
a lion is no better off than a mouse; and there 
is thie to be sald aleo, that, while the mouse has 
#0 little to lose, he will scarcely feel the change 
in his condition, the lion must emart with an- 
guish unutterable, remembering what he once 
possessed,” 





Batancen Buatuews Cous Licur, 


* Poor fellow, poor fellow! What, two loadsa?” 
said a Pack Horse to a friend, who had a bur- 
then hanging from each side, “I should have 
thought the one I eaw you with yesterday wea 
enough, without weighing you down with an- 
other.” 

“Thank yon for your pity,” said the Friend; 
“you are kind, but master is very wise, and has 
done well by giving me thia second load, // 
serves to halance the othe r,#0 that I feel both lens 
now than I did one before.” 


Vain Cuniostry. 


“ What is in the middle of the earth ?" asked 
the Magpie, just as the mole came out of his 
burrow. 

“Why do you ask ?” inquired the Mole. 

“ Because I should exceedingly like to know,” 
said the Magpie. 

“T oan’t tell you, although I am almost al- 
ways underground. I go but very littl way 
down; 60 ask the trees, their roots penetrate far 
below me.” 

“What is in the middle of the earth?” said 
the Magpie to theold Elm, in which her nest was 
built. 

“Why do you ask?” inquired the Flim. 

“Oh, [whould like to know, above all things,” 
said the Magpie. 

“Tfow can I tell? My roots strike deep in 
deed, but are yet a short distance from the cur- 
face. The rivers go lower down than the oldest 
and deepest of us. Ask the rivera.” 

“What is in the middle of the earth ?” asked 
the Magpie of the broad river that flowed by the 
old elm. 

“Why do yon cek ?” Inquired the River. 

“Oh, I should be #0 pleased to find out,” said 
the Magp’'e. 

“Then you must be taoght by the wisdom 
that spread me abroad,” ssid the River. “Tin 
deed am deep, and my stream is wide, but I 
know nothing beyond my limita. If you want 
knowledge euch as lies in our range, I can teach 
you, or the old elm can teach you, or the mole 
can teach you—each according to hia experience; 
but, if yon only want to indalze a vain curioelty, 
know that no honest teacher who deala in the 
truth will be able to satisfy you.” 




















"TWARK FEVER THUS. 
I never reared « young gazelle, 
(Broanse, you ree, | never iried,) 
But, had it known aed loved m+ weil 
No doubt the createre would have ‘died 
Mv rieh and aged Usele Jubn 
Hise known me long and lovee me well 
Bus #till persists ia living on ; 
i would be were a young geaelle! 


1 never loved a tree or flower: 
Bat if I had, I beg to way, 
The blight, the wind, the sun, or shower, 
Would soon have withered it awny. 
I've dearly loved my Unele John, 
From childheod to the present hour, 
And yet he will go living on— 
I would he were a tree or flower. 


G7” A Wisconsin farmer says bis farm is too 
emall to stack bis crope. 

R RR R Rapwar's Reany Recier —To be 
used on all cecasions of pain or eundden sickaces 
Immediate relief and consequent cure for the afl- 
ments and diseases prescribed, ie what the Ratiar 
guUsrantees, to perform. Ite motte te plais and eys- 
tematic There ts no other 
remedy, no other Liniwendt, no kind of Patw-art- 
Len, that willcheck pala so suddenly and so entis- 
factory ae Raowat's Kasot Retixe. It hae been 
thoroughly teeted In the workshop and In the feild, 
in the counting room and at the forge, among civi- 
Hans and soldiers, In the parlor and tn the hospital, 
throughout all the varied climes of the earth, and 
one general verdict bas come home ‘‘ Tha moment 
Radway's Ready Relief ds applied externally, or 
taken tnwarliy according to directions, pain, from 
Use no othe 
kind for Braains, or Boaws, or Beatpe, of Core, 
Caamrs, Baviens, of Stmaine It le excellent for 
CHILeLaine, Moeguite Bites, aleo Btines or Zo! 
sonove Iwemcots [the unparalleled for Bun Oraones, 
Aror ext, Rukemwation, Tootmacna Tre Dotow 
Revs, INPLAMMATION oF THE Bromace, Downs, 
Kipxave, &c. Good for almost everything. No 
family should be without it. Follow direetions and 
a epeedy cure will be effected. Bold by Drugygtete 
Price 50 cents per bottle mard-cowtf 


it will surely cure’ 


whatever cause, coates to axing’ 


Holtlowat's Uiartmant, unlike the remedieathat 
live but fora day, has now been before the public 
for over a quarter of a century, «fMfecting cures In 
the most hopeless cases of o! aeres, cancers and 
uloere, Manufectery, © Maiden Lane, N.Y 


Wares vou varet a Coven or brenchial affection 
creeping on the lungs, teke AVELR'’S CHERRY 
VPRCTORAL, and care it before It becomes inou- 
table sep) 2 


IU” Marriage notices must cl ways be accompanied 
by « rosponsible asme 





On the @id of Any , by the Kev A Manship 


Mr Wittiaw J Toanea to Mies Many & Zinn. 


Lan. dnughter of) () A Zileyvier VO 8. M, both 
of thiectty 

Un the 244 of Any, by the Rev TA. Ferniey, 
Mr themsawia FO Lovisne of Beoeton, Mase, to 
Mise Mauutu Maarin, of Wilmington, Le' 


A Atwood 
Fectee 


fon the lth of July, by the Kew 
Mr Uziam Hearavateo Mies Anse M 
ros, beth ef thie city 


fon the With of Auy ,by the Rev M DD Karts 
Mr Manav . ALtacine to Mies Many V J sme 
both of thie elty 

(on the 20th of April, by the Rev G Oram, Mir 


Coaaivre W Wrireost) MieeManresear F Caves 


both of thigetty 


Oo the 2tth of Aug , bythe Kew Joa LT) Newlin, 
KRicuaah Keowe, be) of Meitimeore, Md . te Mre 
Jewinuan Mo Mivenys rt, daughter of the late Win 
Hh Callicat, Raq . of this etty 





BRATHE. 


Us” Notices of Deaths mast always be scoompa- 
aicd by a respousibic same 


fin the sethof Aug 
fete year 

fin the 
year 

(ina the 260), of Auy 


Witttiam HMakaeond, ta his 


touefAuy ,Jonn bracstos in bie dvd 


PHomas Howtand tn bis 
7th ear 
f'n the Wo5thef Any 


Mawca. I OW ast, of Moores 


town, WN J tn bie 48d gear 

‘iathe uithof Auy |Mre Many Anw wife of 
Picea W ¢ ton shen Sth year 

fa the @thof Aug ,“amam A Caan ‘a ber 
utth yeer 


(inthe vith ef Auy 
Ia her’ Sth vear 


Mre Sanaw A Gainwvirues, 





fio the Zith of Auy Ja » Courat, tin bie 561 
eer 

fon the Zid of Any ,Joun UW Jacaeon,tn hia 
year 

THE MARKETS. 

FIA KR The market has been mo art 
Malesof Ke bbie at @7@% for auperfine, ta 
for oid ete & and fresh ground extra, ©!v@ls for o 
stock and freeh ground Vennsyive t andl tr 
family; @li@it 25 for fair t North Weat 


bb! for fa 








doubt is only a poisoned bait. Don’t you see Post Moatew Praree. ~~ ther 8 Rive Pi. - » ae mph lo is 
that it is far too good to be true? Take my al “Do you remember Drover?” eaid Shag to} OM AIN—Bhere lias bee = delee ta Whee 
vice, and be content with a bit bere and a bit]... ¢,; About 20 000 bus sold at @ 5a" 45 for common t 
her I wating in safety, and don’t risk hie Olena Ssap, prime mew red; #2 Hae 4) for e do; ond §2 ¢ 
there, aa 1 am, cating y, a Ms “ What, the shepherd dog on the bill?” asked | az.) @ busfor white the latter rate for prin 
your whole welfare oa such suspicious offers. Tray. Kentacky. Bye 1s wid in jute at from 61 We 
—_ . 170 @#@ bus for wand ] Com—4 a4) Dus eoid 
: “Ay; @ rough, slouchy looking fellow: half} oi gh osai wi tor prime yellow. @) 2) for Weater 
Vain Grorniovs Boasts Exp ts Suame, rust and half dirt color,” said Shag p pse ast tak A ele te Wandin tte Chat 
“Did you besr how the fox ran into |} armer * Ob, yes,” eaid Tray; “I remember him very 35,000 ban avid at from $0 up ta bce & bus, o 
Brown's yard and frightened every one to| well—elow and sleepy, rather. They said be be ot stONS—The demand ted, 4 
death ¥” said the Speckled Hen to the rest; and | liked eating and elceping better than work. sales skdog at @26,50@8S pet | : . 
they all gathered round her to listen to tic “To be sare they did,” eaid Shag; “to hear] ork O46 FB lor plein aod fancy bagyed 
story their talk about him, you would think he might} ¢;° '')"" 0” eit e . is 
“Don't be nervone, ladies,” said a grand-look die twenty times over without being missed,” bile ite MM os P bed aat® 
ing Cock, atrutting up and down before them. “Ja he dead, then ?” inquired Tray. « $ Mer—Clid le held at @ stl 18 
“ Remember you are under my proteetion /” “He ia,” aaid Shag; “and, to hear the fuss |] @ - oe a a** 
“The fox! the fox!” screamed the Hens; and | they are making about Lim, you would oay Orron aor ‘ ” 
in he actually ran, the hounds after bim the world must etand etill without him—euch | for! ; ds. and se * 
The valiant Cock tiew up to the top of the Leauty he waa—ao faithful, 40 clever, oe pa . . 4 
wall, while the Hens scattered off as fant aa they | in ehort, I doubt if such a paragon of perfec | wate emia 
con!d into the roosting place. tion, in the euape of a dog, ever existed befure, ar i ‘ i 
j in’ . tra ej sy * te 
“ He ia gone!” cried one, peeping ont. “Cb, | OF ever will eppear again.” Da anall 76 for ted. enh; @ ont,15 tee Locust then 
yes; he ia gone!” eaid the rest; and they came, * You don't say so!” aaid Tray :s ey ped Eo pon ond ponpared 
one by one, very cautiously down the roost lad- “Td, aod what do you think ? they're going ii wed ‘ wes for fair and 
der, and landed in the yard. to have him stuffed; they are, truly!” said ‘ * _ , 
. P ; ” . wat ’ 
“Ts he gone *” cric'd the Cock from the wali, | > ag. ' = - : eae a 8 at Ye %e, a Py . le 
“ Yea, quite gone,” they all cried. “Never!” sald Tray. * neg long have they els & ‘ bherries at =6-—: 
“Then I may come down too,” he said, and | found all this out about him? m t from s 
P ‘ ‘ < d” aald Qt rt 
strutted about a4 before. “Ob, only since he died,” said 8 ws ie Ore _-Aensll cele ot fem sen7e 
“T wouldn't leave my post, you eer, ladice, “That's the wey with «iD, waid Tray e imON=4| cy irons Gmall enles ot 646 
while there wae any danger,” he said, majeeu. | got many a hard word and sharp kick, while h¢ © a4 ‘ nd @Vea® for | 
cally waa aiive, that be didn’t deserve, and now he ia | tis '* etal i2065 & ton ; 
” ’ ' ‘ \ Ue 1 ob + 4 " - ail se.eeet ve e ¢ 
“Who doubte that?” eald Snock, who had | Cead they mehe a this 129 about him w 29 @ bus. Ties oon vn oul at re 
heard him promize to protect them. “ You are! about as little reason i ae at eos 
a brave defender, inaeed. If your ladies had | 4 Harket? _ 
‘ +} ° ” ‘ 
not had the roogt to tly to, you would have help fp Garot has just completed bis eguueth |) tle@i> for n 4 : 
ed them much from tne top of yon wall!” year. On that occasion he wrote to his friend | » f “ ! , 
“Pray, sir, what I to do?” paid the Cock, | Viennet, the great writer of fables and tie] ® Vester 
much disconcerted and offended | Nostor of the Frere. Acsdewy, saying * Te | 
“Qh, of cour i Saocae; “ you ceu'dn't; m2 ow I must ive w get up to ninety?’ i av 4 ! 
do anything but take care ef yourself; and [| Vienpet replied: “ Write farice Anncademic] py, , , 
don’t bleme you for coing that, but for » nd of both, on hearing of this interesting c t- | aw tea t 
4 ate 7 . . from lor 1 Db ¥ 
ne about what vou knew son couldn ) re mdence, excla med, }oeu le. Us Lave ar : y / ‘ 
Falee pretences G ways make people contemp | oluer volame of t& y's Memora, aod he will at ¥ bd 
tible.” ' be zaved.” jel o De 
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Unequalled Inducements. 








Beautiful Premium Engravins: 


aod boo of the wok 
thowe Wee eeer 
ase to theee 
ou heer plies 


The proprietors of the “ eidert 
lee offer enequa ed inde comecetst 
fhe wh of mabing tp onto. ** FF 
whe remit, os cingie selerribers, the fe 
proee 

A iarge tnd beast [ai eer 
\eug by © imches wide, povoorees © 
peesiias charts of Meseutitt om ~< 


“One of Life’s Happy Hours,” 


wilt be eeet ever te every enaie Oi.) semeer ber, 
ead te everr pores werd eg meee Teeareat of 
pence of the remem © lL. we weet, be cormp cameiod 
case of oar eeboerpiice |e 
by eo oree ** a 
The eoutente of Tan Poor one oone et. a2 berete 
bwe, of the vers beet ore asiand eeleeto) matter thai 


ae enererieg w inenee 
tee eo fiancee nod 


cas be procure’ 

STORIES, SKETCHES, ESSAYS, 
ANECDOTES, AGRict LTURWAL ARTICLE, 
aeceirr, NEWS, LKTTEKS, from the beet 
Bative aad foreign sources, he ae, ae 


NEUTRAL IN POLITTION. 
Tee Poor ie enolusivey devoted to Literatare, oad 
thereluore 4006 aot discuss pe itiom oF eeola, 88 Quer 
tems It 10 @ Gommon gr end, wheres eon meet is 
harmony, Without regard tot ery ewe upon the po th 
esi oF sectarian questionse! (he day 


TERMS. 


Cer terme are the samene thoee of that we) beows 
magseise, Tae Lavv's Feiannd- in order that the 
clothe may be made up of the paper and marae se eon 


jeietiy when a desired aud areas fo lows 


One oopy (with the large Premiam Fagraviag) 69.60 
1 copy of The Poet aad 1 of The Lady's Friend 
eed one onareving, ° 


OUR BREWING MACHINE PREMIUM. 


We et @ clinee oer offer of @ Whee or &@ Wi ems 

© & Bewing Machine, euch af Wheeer & Wiles 
eel) for OS) @. to any one senting on @ jist of D oul 
eeribere at B22 cach Wee ae eond hie Ma 


ehine oe the ofd terres of twenty euleer|here and sinty 


delare that .@ ten de lareta eddetien to the anmwent 


of the eubeeription price) ifdemred, And we @il eend 
any of the biaher preed Wheeler & Wises Me 
ebines, if the difference im proce ie fieo rem tied, 
Pivery euleer ber oF e alcove Vremiam iste Wire 
erive, in addition te hie magaaine « aper, @ copy of 
the erace Premium engraving, “ Cneel Lilie oe Happy 
Hewre’’ Therege ar clat euleeribere @o vet reerive 
thie engraving, um ewe ther ren te te (ar eaten forit 
Tes Parese om Vaecaa sae wi be went lo 4. ferent 
Poet Ofioes ehen dea ot 
Kem rrascee —inrem (ting, pameat the lopef your 
etlee. sour poat omce wily, and effete, If poweihe 
Procure & poet offoe « of Phiunde pha if @ poet 
office ter a ehad peta draft oa I a\e pha 
a New Vork reve ewrerder 1 @ drat cannot 
be had, eend | nm teal “tale tee I tert noney 
hy the Paprese ‘ *, where you pay thetr 
eherges Ad en 
HESRY PETERSON A CO,, 
No. 519 Walnut Mtreet, Philedeiphia 
UF Ppectmen copier & be sent portpan on the 
reomp! of te emir 





SEASIDE SONG. 


Ring now upon the el'ent shore 
Toe saddest of ¢ 
Ard eend ite dirge like melocy 


er thy dark waves to me 


¥ eonge, 0 dee! 


I gave a rich'y-freighted bark 
To eail wiih the b, 
And now oo thy white crested wares 
To me the wreck is 


P " 
a\ gtiveo mo 


borne 


From crested waver! will ye not bear 
Me on to tome remoter et R 

Where now, perchance, my gold and gems 
Lie eoattered on the aand ? 


I ¢ 


“QO. never more,” thy urges say, 
Breaking along the eullen #hore, 

“Twas love and hope we bore from (thee, 
And they return no more.” 


Daniel and Fachiel Webster. 

A Boecewen 
Into the « 
the differe 
the brothers W ester 
“ Kackiel,” be eaid, * 
his cfice door, wou 
‘Mr. Joues, there tas 


farmer came many 
~” of the Stateaman an! illustrated 
the habits of 
n the following way 
having accord of wood at 
if ear to a laboring man, 
rd of wood, to be sawed 


yearr ago 


ce between econom.¢ 


teice, eplit, and Oarried Up eteire What will 
you do it for *’ ‘Ope doller,’ replice Jones 
‘Bat, my dear man, you can compicte the job 


by the midd'e of the afternoon, and +on do not 
pretend to ark more than a dollara dar. Oome, 
Bay seventy five cente, and the money is roure.’' 
Jones yields and coer the work. 

“ Tianiel,” be oontinaed, “ having « cord of 
wood to be terved in the same way, oal!s the 
firet wan who comes along, and says, ‘1! wish 
you would properly prepare the wood for my 
stove, and take it up etaire.’ When the work 
is done, the laborer is aeked what is to pay, and 
saye ‘Ooe dollar, sit.’ ‘Ose dollar!’ mays Mr. 
Webeter ; ‘why, man, you can't afford to work 
£0 ehesp as that; here ie « dollar and a half, 
and oall again when you see wood at my office 
door! "—N. i Sate 


’ 


To view the Paria exbibition, acoording to an 
Koglie> e@ricer’e calculation, it is neoeesary to 


Gevote on an average five minutes to the glass 


esse of each exhiditor bese tumber, i: ie 
@iated, 4: lt would therefore take 245 

miwutes, making 5,750 hours, or 156 days 6 
honre; thet is S monthe, ¢ daya, and 6 hours, 


reckotlog 24 hours for each day. But asthe in 
terior of \Le place can only be visited from 10) 
o'clock in the morning till six in the ereniog, 
thereare Only © gst hours at ihe visitor's disposes! 
inetead of 24. One would therefore be occu 
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aU SSET. 





I watched the summer night come dowt, 
With eilent etep o'er bill and lea; 
The runset clouds were all aflame, 
And al! aflame the rosy sea! 
I raid, to simply live seems joy, 
To breathe thia balmy alr ie biies, 
Ob, wou'ld that whea I come to die, 
It might be euch « night es this. 


With heaven seemingly so near, 
Bo filled with golden, glowing light, 
The air above eo fresh and clear, 
Tre ground with countieers roves bright 
Methinks that I could yield my breath 
Without a fear, without a sigh, 
Could the last scene mine eyes beheld, 
Be euch a world and such a eky! 


But even as | epoke, the eun 

Had called hia fleeting glory in; 
A eullen storm with angry brow, 

Came op where ali the light hed bees ; 
A moaning wind came cfl tho ees, 

Woold fill a sinking beart with dread; 
The night wae dark with coming rain, 

A raven fepped his winge o’erhead! 


Ab me, I righed, ‘tis ever thus, 
Tae night will etill obecure the day; 
Toe fairest (binge the earth can bring, 
Ken while we gexe will fade away; 
Each ficeting hour ita secret brings, 
No mortal hand may bold the key; 
The world le full of wondrous thinge, 
And life like death is myetery. 


a ee 


INDIOS BRAVOS.° 


“The Aztec children?” sald Vaneten one 
night. “ Why see here, sir,” laying his freahly- 
shaped plog impressively on my arm: “I guess 
I hed acquaintance with that ‘do’ from its first 
hateh to the fnil fledging, when it soared up the 
empyrean, and alighted in the bigh-claes palaces 
of Englend, The durned little Sambos! They 
were born, sir, at Decora, in San Salvador. I 
knew old Bargos, their father, an’ Christina, 
their mother, an’ I'd have been acquainted with 
their grand perente, if they'd had any in par. 
tle’ar. The children were just common Kamboe ; 
an’ if scientific folk knew their business, they'd 
ba’ ween there were not « mite more cur’ous 
then an almighty pile of eim'lar vermin there- 
abouts. A Bpaniard got 'em firet, bat he loet 
heart, an’ sold ‘em to the Down Easter for one 
hundred dollara apiece. They said down to 
Chagrea ae it were dear flesh; but Yankee 
smartness hadn't been rightly measured then. 
Why, | lear the pairis going to be married! It's 
high prime joking, that is!” 
“That's so,” eoid Frazer, thouoghtfully— 
“that's all eo; bat the Itz maya—it may be tact 
for all that. Tell yer what it is, hoya,” raising 
bie head; “thie eve is getting that dang’rously 
koen er.’ clever, it'll love all ite little wite soon ! 
Now, I'd like to hear—it'e whet I newer heerd 
vy theementific fo k who've backed their 
own poneenee with all they could pick up of 
other people's, should deny the Tizimaya? Lo 
they, or does any man, know aught of that coun- 
try beyond the fancy-lines they put in mapa to 
prettify thera np? Has any one of them been rp 
the Usumaciota or the Lacandon? What liv 
ing being hae come back from weetwards of 
Peten? We here, at thie moment, are camped 
upon @ #tream that no man has ascended, an’ 
we have before us a two-hundred league stretch 
which Nicaragua bae never explored, an’ no 
wi ite mortal bae traversed, Guatemala ia full 
of savage districts that the yuiadores didn't 
enter, an’ the Greasers daren't approach, Costa 
Riea ha'n'’t the ppunk to ure ite own Atlantic 
shore, for fear of Giustusoa an’ Talamancaa. 
What, in thunder, do these little frog-backed, 
ratan legged, rabbit faced professors mean by 
preeching to us—us who've made our larning 
with eyes an’ ekin? if I sey there's the Eido 
rado within fifiy milea of the Moward House in 
Aspinwall—ay, tight "twix: Aspinwall an’ Pa. 
nama, within ten miles of their scientific railway 
dare any man goto see? It makes me right 
down mad sometimes to hear folke gas! You 
may take my word for it, sir, an’ / don’t mostly 
tak cf things I don't know somewhat about— 
there's room for ten Itzimayas in the unexplored 
parta of Guatemala alone, Mind yer, I don't 
say there's a single one, but Ill be right happy 
to volunteer with you if you'll make @ party to 
look for it—I'll pay tt at.” 

“If the Mayas ciught vou, they'd ekin that 
coarcase of yours quick time,” eaid Vaneten. 

* Wall, if they take off my ekin, they won't 
fiad much ‘replied Freser, etretching his 
ft advance science muchly out 
ees, with this superior preparation of 








vet *! 


to eat, 
eoowy are nell 
there lg 
bones!’ 


* By the way,” T enid to Beasley, “ you fell in 


with the Guatusos ones, didn't you? Frarer 
spoke of i the other night.” ‘ 

“Ll did so! Likewise fell out with one of 
‘em, kersliash, sharp as a Yankee girl with 


toothache. Now, look ye here, Double Duteh! 
I'm bound to shoot when riled, an’ that’s not 
oouriderod friendly in a general way; eo don't 
you put in any cf your durned pepper-sauce, be- 
eavee thie etory allurs roughe my ekin 

“ Frerer told you all about Santa Reea, an’ 
bow weeplit up after that awakening. I cot 
toned to four others, all good men, an’ we made 
& merry track for the Sen Carlos, which was 
reached rafe enoogh ; but nery epeckle of gold 
did we tind the wav. The night before 
etarting cow> I raid ‘Hse here how thie ie, 
bore! I'm not going back to Walker witb 
neither #calp' nor plander—pot for ebame’s 
sake! bere bere somewheres, an’ I'm 
bowed to have my lot in this universe wherever 
there's lot to be bad. Now, I ask no man to 


on 


a cold 


. 


follow—we're al free Rangers, I take it—but 
tomorrow morning I ehall etart for the Rio 
Frio; an' them who doo't notion that voyage, 


can go down the Son Carles, an’ I bope they'll 
prey for me—'” 
“ Wait a moment,’ ! interrupted. 


airive aate to 
“ Tlere’e a 





pled in the inrpection 15 months, 2 daye, 2 
Loure 


ta A few days ego & man got ont of the | 


care at Peoria, Li, with « large bay in bis hand 
which he carried very carefuily. After walning 
up the sireet aebort distance he put hie bag 
down, untied it and lifted out « good sized boy 
lie bad brought bim several milee as baggsge 
aud without having nim checked. 

GH Av editor, puffing air-tight coffins, says 
* No persup heaving once tried one of these cof. 
has will ever use apy ober.” 








legs,” gaid Beasley, “' ut it's mighty eer" to 
underetand this. Here's the broad San Juan 
running from the Lake of Nicaragua to Grey- 
wow Going op that riresm from the Atlantic, 
the first fair-sized river one Comes acroet on the 
Coste Rican bank is the Serebpiqai bere ; forty 
miles above that ie the San Carlos, an’ there 
iau"t another as far se the lake, you eee. Bat 
opposite Fort Ban ( srice here—wnothing to do 
with the river of like name, mind yer—about 
three hundred yards from the spot where the 
big San Jaan flows out of the lake, is marked 
the month of a large river called the Frio, 
flowicg oto it, You'll pote that the genins who 
made this may—an’ he did mate it too, every 
bit of It—bas given the full windings of the 
Frio, marked the mountains an’ al) other pretty 
things, bat over the whole ia soored ‘utterly 
unexplored,’ which is nigh the only truth in hia 
pictar’, Ail the land from the Merivalles Mocn- 
talns to the Ban Carlos, sy, an’ ae fur as CGrey- 
town on the other bank, they say, ie inhavited 
by a drive of ‘ Indios bravoe,’ called ‘ Goatoeoe’ 
by the Greesors, an’ ‘ Pranzos’ by the Kingmen. 
No ove knows aught about thom, for they're 
quiet enough if left alone; but there they east 
half scrosa the continent, free as Irishmen at 
election-time, blocking the Atlantic coaet an’ 
the San Joan, an’ playing eternal destiny with 
all the parties that have beeu sett aginst them. 
Now you see how the land lay to ns from the 
muc/le of the Ban Carlos.” 
‘ But why do you potion there’s diggins on 
the Fiio, Pike?” seked Vansten. 
“Wal, I’ve not etudied muchly, yer rea, 
threngh being born strong an’ clever, but I hear 
tell that the Conquisadoree found the bullion 
here in piles like nat’ral elevations. The Ind’ans 
ate an’ drank aa’ slept on gold an’ jewels liko- 
wise, an’ I want to know where that metal came 
from? Not from Chontales—for there's no 
washings there, at least not known, an’ nary 
eign of Ind’an mining ; not from Segovia—for 
thoee diggings eoarcely pay tor wasted water; 
not from any part of Nicaragua; ror, I'!l mostly 
take oath, from Moequito: to where did it come 
from? Can yon tell me that, boy? I say it 
came from the Frio, an’ that I')] kinder prove. 
“We had a long talk that night, quite 
friendly, but three of the party would not take 
the woods. Segur jumped up when first I epoke, 
eaying: ‘I’m with yer, Jem, to make a pile or 
lowe w ecalpl’ Next day, the other three— 
good men they wae—started down the river one 
little raft, after giving us all their spare oartridges 
an’ a machete. We watched them round the 
reach, an’ then tracked off to the north. weet. 
“The woods wae tall an’ close, as if they'd 
not been fired since Ind’an times, but the eun 
giinted through the treetops with that bright 
glare only seen in the lake forests. There is a 
greenish sort of twilight under shadow of the 
trees in eome parte, but round the Lake of Nica- 
ragua the alr is allure white an’ glistering. Eh, 
sir! what can homeetaying foik know of real! 
excitement? Some there is among them who 
lone breath at sight of a etinking newepaper: 
others get powerful nervous on catchicg a 
giimpee of white shoniders an’ scented frocas ; 
but the b'ool of a true man rises hotiest an’ 
quickest in the daza'ing shade of an Ind’an 
wood, where, as he knows well, every boeh may 
hold an enemy, where, from minute to minute, 
the yellow ekin an’ ehining eyee of a savage 
may rise euddentintly to his eight in the bright 
silent sunlight. Night brit ge po etupid lethargy 
to him. In the white moonbeams or the ebony 
shadow, hia enemy must be watched, for the 
game has life for ity etake, an’ allura, allarea the 
chances of the carda are sgin tbe civil'zed man! 
Mind yer, I don't esy as the excitement ain't 
just a leetle too ‘ neat’ to be wholesome drinking 
sometimes. 
* Bat Segur was as good a friend as could be 
wished for the Ind’an trail—strong ar a grizzly, 
hearty as a jaguar, an’ equare all waye like as 
yard o’ wall. We travelled warily for three 
cays, an’ then a little creek waa crossed, where 
we washed the mud: there waa gold at bottom 
of the cup as much ae would cover a dime. I'd 
never seen tuch prospecting as that, barring one 
or two claims at old Washo. We etave? there 
four days to make fasejo from the firsh of a 
cimaron | shot, an’ then pressed on sgiu, ekeary 
that the Pranzoe should see our emoke an’ sign. 
At that creek, | mind eeeing a fight between a 
black enake an’ a rattler which were pretty to 
intelligent bystanders. 
“Fuet day after leaving that proepect, we 
crossed a track, ehod, but with toes inturned 
like Ind’an. Can you tell me, eir, why all savages 
turn their feet inwards, while we turn ’em ont? 
They do it, every race cf ’em, but the Lord alone 
knows why; unless it'a been revealed to sore of 
yer scientifics who travel the world round in ao 
back-parlor, an’ foot out the universe from their 
front entry 

“ Four dara more we voyaged without are'ng 
sign of Ind’an, nor meeting any danger to speak 
of, though tigers, darnars, an’ premas seemed 
thick there ae Turkey buzzards round a sleughter 
yard. We was getting to feel quite « confi lence 
ia the inetiteotions of the land, when, one after- 
noon, Segur caught my arm saddintly, au’ drop- 
ped. So did 1, o’ course. Then voces reached 
our ears, sounding closer an’ closer, an’ then 
dying away. Afver a quarier of an bour, when 
all was etill, we rose up. Fiity yarda fnrther 
wae an Ind'as road, not unlike them tracks cut 
by tleck ante, but multiplied by human naiur, 
It was deep cut in the earth, three or four feet 
maybe, an’ al! the tracka in it were sod; not 
even a child's naked foot amung ‘em, nor eign 
of any dog, which made us cock our hata, I 
guess, an’ think emall things of Providence 
We jumped across, an’ on the other side 8 gur 
said to me: ‘It's getting warm, Jem!’ ‘Whicb 
way doce that road lead, d’ye notion?’ ‘To 
wards one of the rabbit-warrene on the Frio, I 
should guess, Sha!! we go for ta see how things 
air done in them secluded grote, Jem?’ ‘Why,’ 
1 eaid, alter thinking matters over, ‘it won't be 
safe to tramp by daylight now, an’ the Gruatusos 
aren't likely 0. travel at night; no foreet Ind’sns 
do. This road is bound to lead Frioway. It's 
plain they don’t take dogs on the travel with 
them, if they have any at all. What do yca 
eay?’ ‘If you're the map to lead, I'm the onc 
to folios,’ sare Segar. So we lay down in the 
bushes, an’ 1 took watea for the frat three 





map. Let's see exsotly where we are.” 

I learned my geography mostly on my two 
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hours. Several parties paseed along as could 
| be heerd, but we were safer there than we'd ha’ 
; been further off, always barring dogs. Towarda 
| $#o o’ok ck, I woke Segur, an’ lay down til! 
| dusk ; eu’ then we jumped into the road two 
| tramp along the shadowed side, with eyes an’ 
| @ars ekinned, I tell yer. Jast at dawn, we came 
to & town or village, an’ scrambled into the bueh 
sharp as rabbits; but the location wae found to 
| be a @wamp, an’ durned uncom/‘ort.bdie lying. | 
Deeper an’ deeper we went on, for it wouldn': 
do to camp t& cl with children running 
round, &:.’ maybe Ind’an doge about jsharp-eyed | 
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an’ viclous a8 country virtue. We amped so 
far off that ' can’t say much of the town, mere 
than that it wes rounded with a bigh palisade, 
an’ over thet was tall thatebed roofs an’ palm- 
trees, an’ etandard poles. On t’other side we 
strove to bit the road, but couldn't fied a track. 
But « creek was struck, an’ there agin we ‘found 
ile,’ but uot so free aa before, Up the bank we 
went slong eome way, until reeching a lot of 
plantain patches an’ thatch-built hnta, which, I 
guess, were the town farms, but only used when 
the fruitcrop was gethrred, for, though we 
didn’t go near them, there wae no ‘sign’ about. 
Nex’ night, we etruck auotber road, an’ travel- 
ling over it, was mighty nearly caught by a late 
Ind’au. I wae joet eniggering at some joke of 
Segur’s, when voices waa beerd in front. To 
get out was impossible, for is chanced that the 
wood was thin there, an’ our figures must have 
been seen on the ridge, ro we dropped along in 
the black shadow, squeezing to the bank. They 
ame on, two men, talking loud, an’, as it eeemed 
to us, drank, Ove of 'em stumbled over my head, 
giving me a kick like a borae, but the other 
laughed; an’ they paseed on, poor cusses, never 
knowing how near they'd been to their lust kick 
in thie world’s shoes. Beer watch was kept 
after that. 

“So thinge went for a tcrtnight. We used 
the road as far as wae safe, an’ passed one or 
two towns much like the firet, eo fer as could 
be seen. One murning—I mind thas dey well— 
we waa tramping along wearily enough, for our 
belta was heavy with gold; said Sezur to me: 
* We must be nigh the Frio, hoes! Tnere’s big 
travel over them superfine roade, an’ the Cold 
River can’t be far away, I take jt.’ He'd rearce 
fiuiebed, when he shot elash into the water, 
right overhead; an’ when I fished him out, an’ 
prospected through the bushes, we found our- 
eelves on the bank of a slow muddy strea 
some sixty yards across. ‘ That's the Frio,’ eai 
I; ‘did you find it cold, old man?’ Au’ then 
we went to sleep, cheerier than eiace leaving the 
San Carlos. 

“That afternoon, we prospecied all round, an’ 
found the dust in bucketfule. ‘If this goes oa 
eo,’ saya Segur, ‘ we'll need a contract and a bell- 
cart to carry the plunder.’ Every cup gave big 
psy, an’ in twenty-four boure we'd a'’moet more 
than oould be stowed. Oar buttons huet one 
by one, we were that proud. But at dawn, in 
roun‘ing a little bend, we came suddiatly upon 
an Ind’an fishlig. A fine tall fellow ho were; 
eix feet high, light eclored, an’ handrome, wits 
a bead of long black hair, thu: hung down his 
back like a horsetail. ‘Comanche chief, by 
Theader!’ muttered Seguar; en’ he did look 
just that. He stood upon a little raft, etark 
neked, with a tiger's ekin between hie feet. 

“ Before we'd got over the start, the Ind’an 
dropped bis epear, an’ snatched a bow from the 
raft, powting ‘a five foot arrow at ms. Segur 
dropped him elick, an’ be fell into the water. 

“ But we were badly scared. |’ve ecen many 
a ‘ buek,’ an’ I've fought free over most prairas, 
but eveh p'uck a# that Guastuso’s I never see. 
‘Ive time to track out, bosa, with the plender,’ 
said Secur. ‘Taey call this a “Cold River,” 
but it’s too hot for our constitution. Guess 
we'll make that dug-out now, quick time.’ So 
we found a like'y tree, dropped it, on’ eet it a- 
buruivg, on’ mesrtice washed gold. At the 
end of a fortnight, we !aunched the craft, an’ 
drifted down stream. Qucer thinga I saw on 
that v’yage, though it wae bit seven daye long. 
The banke were thick with plantains, an’ herve 
and there was a little hut, built of three poles, 
hke a cog-kenvel. There was dcep-cnt roade, 
too, that opered on the river, an’ at every ruch 
wharf, if oue may cal! ’enm oo, o ferry-caft was 
moered. Maybe you've eecn a Gustuss bost, 
sir; they find "em on the iske sometimes, an’ 
flosting down the San Juan. It is a raft made 
of two boughe tied fast together with ratana, an’ 
about twenty eigot inches square. The Guatuso 
stance upright upon it, wn’ nteera about with a 
long paddle—et last I reckon ec. Those we 
saw cn the Frio were handsome little craft, 
carved an’ painted al! over, with a crutch at 
each corner, ornamented with pretty shells. 
We atole one, but come Greaser cuse toted it off 
at Sap Carloe. 

“We poled by night down the stream, be 
tween banks Jow un’ swampy, tliat a’most gave 
one fever to look at: the Inu’ans all live inland 
on that account, I guess. But next night, the 
ground began to rise, an’ we rested for the day 
beneath a low hil covered with gray trees, that 
blaatd at top with crimson an yellow liacas, At 
dusk, we got underway agin, an’ just aa the full 
moon rose, passed through a eort of gorge. I 
was peering into the black water forward, with 
my eyes just about skinned (o see the enags, 
when Segur suddini)y whispered : ‘Great Heaven, 
Jem, look here!’ I turned aside. We were 
paseing a break in the canyon, where the hille 
emoothed down into a little praira of three or 
four acres wathe. Two lines o’ j)aras* grew 
threw it, forming a crosa in the middle; bat all 
other trees had been cu! dowa on the hills. Av’ 
on the crown of tie bills su’ down the sides 
wers great pi.es an’ equaree of stone, an’ over 
them were long lines of statues—hundrede an’ 
thousande—ehining like white marbdle in the 
moonlight. iiight in our f.ont, in the middle of 
the praira, were two emal! pyramids of adodé on 
either side o! the jicara jine, an’ about them twac 
a dozen tall stone figures cn pedestalse—some 
equatted on bends an’ knees, others crouched 
with beads between their ehoulders like tigers, 
othere had great moutha that eeemed to gape 
for b'ood—l.ke living aevila. For we saw ina 
moment what this was—tbe berying-piace of 
the Guatu.o chief*, an’ thelr Lig temple. 

“We caught hold of the branches by the 
bank, an’ looked with all onr cyes, for it’aa 
sight aa has been givea to few men to behold— 
those mysterious pisces where Ino?¢'ans ati!l wor- 
ship their devilish old gods. An’ a grand sight 
it were—se grand sight, eir! Under the hill- 
shadows were (eoca/iss, taller an’ broader than 
in the centre, an’ at the furtheet side was a big 
building, low an’ black. There was bannere 
waviog on ta’!l etaves, an’ ribbons so’ colored 
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screamed out. That woke us up, an’ we droppei 
down-stream under the shadow of the trees. 8ix 
days later, San Carlos was reached: we divided 
the pluoder, an’ I returned to the States for 
epree while the dollars Iseted. Segur went to 
Realejo, an’ thence to San Francisco, where he's 
doce weil, I hear—a good fellow he waa. 

“ An’ that’s all I can tell you of the Gustasos, 
boys, for I never saw but one, an’ he weren’: 
white at all. There's » fortune waiting in that 
land for the men as has spunk to gO seek it, an’ 
maybe we'll shake @ cradle there yet, sir, in 
epite of Gresser governments. The golfired 
fvols! Neither Nicaragua nor Costa Rica dare 
go near the river, an’ yet they're just gay to 
fight for ite possession. Only you call agin for 
volunteers in Greytown, eir, an’ never sweat for 
one government or other; we'll put the matter 


through !” 





The etately foxglove bas purpled and died 
Many a time since the golden day, 
When at the feet of my new won bride 
1 watobed her dreaming the world away; 
Her maiden world, 60 narrow, eo eweet, 
With beavenly music for ite air, 
And paths pressed only by angel feet— 
A wor!d undarkened by evil or care. 


The tender daylight careesed her face, 
Her clear eyes blended with heaven's soft 
blue, 
The grace of her form was the harebell’s g 
Aud ber lovely lips bore the wild pink’s hue; 
About her all fair, uneullied things, 
Light, and earth’s flowers and bounteous 
green 
Gathered—mild spirite with soundlees wings— 
Like handmaids tending a maiden queen. 


Voices were near us, but we were alone; 
She wes alone in ber maiden mood— 
A mood that even love’s gentlest tone 
Mizbt break upon with a sound too rude, 
Light on her hand lay the touch of mine, 
As shadow on flower or leaf might lie; 
Low beat my heart in the silence 
Of her dreaming thoughts’ efeet mystery. 


The wild rose many a time has died 
Since at the feet of my love I lay, 
In the golden full of life’s sammer-tide, 
Watching ber dreaming the world away; 
To thrill with joy when she woke at last 
And bent upon me the truatful gaze 
That wistiully never has turned to the past, 
Or paled in doubt of the coming days. 


DAME CATHERINE’S WISHES. 








There wae onco a mother and son, who lived 
together in 9 pretty cottage beside a river. Dame 
Cavierine had been a widow eo long that her 
boy had but a faint recollection of is father. 
Toey were very poor people, and yet between 
the garden, the dame’s epinning-wheel, and her 
son's work among the farms around, they bad 
always just enough. Dime Catherine had been 
b cught up in a very different condition of life, 
and as ehe had imparted all her knowledge to 
her son, he was far superior in mind and man- 
nerz to most of the village youthe, and hia mo- 
ther often regretted that hie prospccts were so 
narrow aod bumble. “If only he could get out 
into the world, I am certain he would prosper,” 
she consta: tly sighed, as ehe whirred her wheel, 
and wa‘ched for hia return along the walk by 
the river. 

Bat dream and wish as she might, work must 
go on; and one evening she spun so attentively, 
that she noticed no advancing step until the 
shadow of a plumed hat fell on the threshold, 
and a silvery young voice asked, if a gentleman 
who was very weary could be kindly accommo- 
dated with a seat. 

The widow eprang up, drew forward a brown 
chair, and threw a little cushion across it, and, 
in a second, a tall, elderly man entered, leaning 
on the shoulder of his daughter, a fair maiden 
of seventeen, who presently took a seat among 
the flower-pota on the window-sill. 

The gentieman seemed very fatigued, but after 
ithe refreshment of a reat, he began to look aLout 
him, and admire the prospect oi the sunny river, 
with ite rising, ricily-wooded banks. 

“There is nothing like this in the city,” said 
he; “aad it seems like a vision of paradise.” 

The widow did not heed how thin and wan he 
looked, nor did she notice bis words, except to 
mark that he came from the town for which she 
was always longing, and she almost started when 
he added, 

“ You must be very happy here.” 

“T don’t know,” she said. “ Perhaps I might 
be, for my own part, but for Richara’s sake I 
wish I was elsewhere.” 

“Te that your son?” asked the gentleman. 

“ Yea, truly,” said the widow, “and it grieves 
my heart tosce him working in the fields through 
sun and shower, with no companions but coarse 
peasants.” 

“Then you have not always lived here,” said 
the etranger, with a dim look of recognition ia 
hie eyes. 

“ Certainly not,” she answered. “In my bus 
band’s time we lived in the Clock House of 
Avondale town.” 

“ Then you are the widow of my oldest friend,” 
exclaimed the invalid, rising. ‘“ You must have 
often heard your husband epeak of young Jobn 
Herman, who went to Flanders—yes; and you 
saw me once, twenty yeare ago Well, bere | 
am, old Councillor Herman, of Avondale.” 

And then the young lady came softly forward 
to ealute the relict of her father’s old comps 
nion, and her soft brocade rustled against the 
widow's scanty serge, and her white, smooth 
fingers touched the otber’s brown toil-worn 
hand, avd made it iook darker and rougher than 
ever 

“ Richard muet go back with us to Avondsle,” 





clorbe on the jicera-trees, that “uttered gently in 
the nicht-wing. Ov her things, too, was there on 
the treee—shape'ess lumps tied to the branches, 
an’ round white balls that giistened brighter 
than ivory, Kasay we guessed what thore were, 
for a fa‘nt an’ sickly amell come in breatae 
across the water. The Ind’an religion was 
taught them by devila, the padres ear, and, true 
it ia, tle ought to recogzl: e all euch baadiwork. 

“We eai in our pleoes staring for a quarter 
of su hour, nntil eucdintly a great crnm waa 
beaten in the temple, at’ the war-whietles 
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eaid the gentleman, “ His father’s eon muet not 
live among boora any longer. What! is this 
he?” tor the young man entered at that momevt, 
and for some minutes could scarcely understand 
the rap'd tale which hia mother unfolded; but 
when he comprehended, his eyes flashed, and 
his form dilated, and Juliet Herman, the mer- 
chant’s daughter, thought to herself that be 
would certainly become a very fine young md, 
if he once associated with smarter people thar 
his dingy mother, in her woollen gown. 

The shadows of evening had fallen, and the 
atara were refl cted in the waters, cre Richard 
conducted the Councillor and bis caughter bact 
to the inn, where their car:iage awaited them— 
truly a fine carriage, with noble dappled steeds! 
and Richard lingered to waich them drive away, 
acd mused on peoniless youths, who bad mar 


| ried iheir master’s daughters, end inberited ther 
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master’s wealth, for it was arranged that Richard 
should go to Avondale on that day week, and 
abide there, working in the Councillor's ware- 
house, and lodging in the town. 

The widow found plenty to do In that week. 
She had a little hoard—a very little one. Had 
it been as many pounds as it was shillings, ft 
wou!d still have been but «mall, She kept it in 
a china teapot, on the top shelf of the cupboard, 
along with some darued laces, and eundry other 
relics of her “better days,” laid up in lavender. 
She got down the china teapot, and when ebe 
pat it up again it wae empty—it took every 
penny to get her boy a single suit fit for city 
society. She wiebed the Coure llor had helped 
a little in this matter. Perhaps be would, if he 
had thought of it; but he was so very rich that 
he did not know how poor is poverty. 

When Sunday evening came, and Dame Cathe 
rine and her son sat at their open door, over- 
looking the river, she had time to realize the 
comirg chenge. Next Sunday ehe must eit there 
alone. Never mind, Richard would not be soll- 
tary, for Councillor Herman would not withhold 
his hospitality from bis old friend’s son. She 
eould bear anything for Richara’s good; and 
surely, come day, in a stately city mansion, she 
herself would eit in the place of honor—the 
mother of a worthy merchant prince. Certainly 
her wildest wishes were coming true. 

So Richard went away, and his mother stayed 
at home, and worked as hard as ever, and was 
quite content. Still, when Christmas came, it 
was a /ittle bitter to find her boy could not come 
to her, because he was invited to a grand party 
at the Councillor’s, and feared to give offence if 
he absented himself. 

“No, that would never do,” she reasoned ; 
“ but the Councillor needn’t have seked him. He 
might have thonght of me, all by myself. If 
there’s to be a party, one more or less can’t 
matter,” 

Time passed swiftly on. Ricard came once 
or twies to the old house; but Christmas after 
Christmas his mother sat alone. Sie kept up 
her spirits, however, for her boy wae prospering 
wonderfully, and once in the eummer-time he 
brought Juliet Herman to visit her, and the 

oung lady behaved moat prettily, aud persisted 
n gathering water cresses for tea with her own 
hands, end otherwise displaying an agreeable 
condescension ; but the Chrietmas after that, the 
widow was thrown into a state of frightened 
elation, by an invitation to spend the featival, 
along with other guests, at the Councillor's man- 
sion. Her son also sent a parcel of handsome 
garments for ber use during the visit. 

On the morning of her journey to Avondale, 
Dame Catherine surveyed herself in her cracked 
mirror, and thought her eppearancs imposein, 
and perfect. Oa the evening of her arriva 
there, she ruefully glanced at the cheval glass 
in her chamber, and. believed herself a guy. 
Why, the housekeeper was a duchess compared 
with her, and she was cverawed by the very 
chairs and tables, they were all eo gi!t and grand. 
Even her own fine dress prevented her feeling 
atease. Ob! bow often she wished borself in 
her brown woollen gown, sitting at the epinning- 
wheel, looking down upon the river! And yet 
Richard seemed quiteat home. Well he might, 
for be was going to marry the daughter of the 
house. And she thought he did not altogether 
oare for her presence. Ah, well, she was in her 
place in the sanded kitchen: he was more fit 
ag gay saloon. It was easy to bear for his 

e. 

So, when Richard married Juliet Herman, in 
Avondale Abbey, his mother was not there; put 
at the wedding hour, an old gray woman might 
be seen going down the walk beeide the river 
towards a little boary church, which etood al- 
ways cpen that passere-by might enter and pray. 
She went in, and sat down on a step in the 
chancel. It was Dame Catherine; and that was 
how she celebrated ber eon’s marriage. \ 

Again years passed on. The Councillor wae 
gathered to his rest, and Richard ruled in his 
place. His mother toiled ne more ; he made due 
provision for her, that was all. She seldom saw 
him, she never saw his children alter they were 

just old enough to lisp “‘ grandmother.” Juliet 
did not wish them to grow familiar with euch a 
homely place as that wooden cottage. [ut the 
widow was satisfied to endure anything for 
Richard’s good. 

Bat was it for hie good? The question some 
times forced itself on her mind. He was atilla 
young man, and yet he grew grey end wrinkled. 
She heard rumorea of Jaliet’s brilliance and 
gayeties, but not from him, for he rarely named 
his wife. And at last he died suddenly; so eud- 
denly that there was no last word for hia lonely 
mother. 

She remaine etill in the hut beside the river. 
She is a very aged wo.ran, and all her wishes 
have faded into one regret—that she was not 
more contented long, long ago, when a bright 
youth sat by her spinning-whee!, and - watched 
the eun set over the meadow beyond the wil 
lows. She is quite blind now, and cannot see 
that the whee! i: covered with dust; 60 she folds 
her thin hands meekly, and eaye, * God's will be 
done, only I wish I had not wished |” 





Literary Poverty. 


The all-night walks of Dr. Johneon and 
Richard Savage in the etreets of London from 
want of « place to Jay their heads, fiad not un- 
frequent parallels in New York. There are hun- 
drece of men of good literary abilities, who are 
often pressed for the means of getting a supper 
and a bed in thia city. It is well known that 
men of the most creditable rcholsstic attein- 
mente—men who koow Greek, Latin and other 
tongues beside their mother tongue—may be 
found in this city who are glad of an opportu 
nity to write advertisements for patent medicine 
proprietors and shopkeepers. The men who 
make literature “pay” are the rare exception. 
One of the mo:t prosperous writers now on the 
New York prees was three years ego so “ bard 
up” that be went without food for forty-eight 
boars, too proud to ack for help, and too empty- 
pocketed to have the means for purchasing a 
meal This is not fiction but fact. During the 
present year thie gentleman bas be!ped a score 
of poor people in distress from bis fall pockets. 
—Nero Fors Gazette. 





Gentievin’s Risas—A pew form bas been 
given to gentlemen's rings. The stones are now 
cut very lopg and narrow, and the bands across 
which they ore laid frequently composed of 
three or four fine chains. Tne favorite stone for 
a “ gift” ring to a geutieman is the “ Amazon.” 
It ia believed by the Japanese to pessesa the 
power of perpetuating affection. 





GH A teecher of vocal music undertook the 


MY MOTHER'S WHEEL. 
In the shadows creeping o'er 

Narrow pane and attic floor, 

Stands a wheel with mould'ring band, 
Tarned no more by foot or band ; 
Dast upon it deeply lies, 

Tiny epecks that cloud the eyes; 
Over it the spidere epin 

Daylight out and evening in. 


As | sit beside it now, 

Weary bwart and aching brow, 
Yeare go backward as tne tide 
From the silver seasons glide. 
Life again is passing fair, 
Bunebine glints my face and hair, 
And a simple child I kneel, 
Happy by this little wheel. 


Once again I hear its bum, 

While the moments go and come; 
See the tireless fingers hold 
Finest threade like shining gold ; 
Busy till the sunset red, 

Till the last faint beam is fled ; 
Bpinving all the live long day, 
Hours of pain and joy away. 


Faithfal hands that toiled eo long, 
Lips that sung my cradle song, 

Oome and hush my sighs once more, 
Lighten burdens as before ! 

Softly through this silent room 

Fioata a brightness through the gloom, 
While her presence seems to steal 
Bick to me beside this wheel. 


—— --- —+~90e- 


LORD ULSWATER. 


(CONCLUDED.) 





CHAPTER LXL. 
THE PASSENGER, OUTWARD HOUND. 


“ For San Francisco direct, the splendid, fast- 
sailing, British-built clipper-ship (olden Gate, 
A No. 1 at Lioyd’s; George Hopkins, com 
mander. Carries a surgeon. To sail from Liver- 
pool; and has excellent acoommodation in chief. 
cabin, second-cabin, and steerage. For freight 
or passage apply,” &c. This advertisement had 
been conepicuous in London and Liverpool pa- 
pers for some time past; and now the great 
three-master, with her tall spars and fine lines, 
was clear of the Mereey and the Head, and had 
cast off her tug, and parted with her pilot, as 
with all her white saila spread, like wings of a 
gigantic albatross, ehe glided off mejestically on 
er long oma. 

Among the second.clasa passengers was Ben- 
digo Bill, Lord Ulewater had kept his word. 
It was thenke to hie patron’s skill and his pat- 
ron’s purse that the ruffian was once more 
launched upon the world. The chase after this 
man had been a hot one, He was “ wanted,” 
and badly wanted, by the Home Office and the 
Scotland Yard prefect of police. But although 
a strict watch had been kept upon the outgoing 
ships bound for such familiar porte as New 
York and Phila‘elp' ia, no cetective’s imagina- 
tion soared eo high as to induce euspicion of 
those occupying the Gold-n Gates second-cabin, 
British rogues do not often take ebip for Cali- 
fornia, probably finding the fares heavy, and the 
market for their hypothetical industry glutted 
with native talent. And if a fraudulent bank- 
rapt or a bolting bank clerk might be expected 
to take re‘uge in #0 remote a region, the very 
expense and mystery of the voyage might be 
presumed to render it caviare to such a fugitive 
as William uller. 

Tne myrmidons of Justice, therefore, some 
representatives of whom were probably on the 
Mersey quays that day, took no heed of the 
silent middle-aged German, with the red beard, 
partly grizz'ed, the Tyrol hat, the epce'acies, 
the braided frock-coat, meerschaum pipe, soiled 
gloves, and loose boots of patent leather, who 
came leisurely down to the water-side, a packet 
of foreign books under one arm, and a heap of 
cloaks encumbering the other, That High 
Dutchman, with his combined air of smartness, 
dirt, and erudition, might have been a doctor, a 
lecturer, a scientific traveller in quest of new 
butterflies or lichens from the other side of the 
world; but he looked as Teutonic as Kar! the 
Great or Ritter Toggenburg. He had a friend 
with him, an Engliehmao, unmistakably a gen- 
tleman, who wes very kind and atientive to the 
learned foreigner about to quit our shores, and 
who went on board with him. Tois gentleman 
had his right arm in asling. Lord Ulawater it 
was who thue escorted this pseudo-German on 
board the Golden Gate He etayed in the ves- 
sel to the last; and when the bell rang, and the 
cry was “ For the shore,” he left the clipper, in 
company with others who bad lingered to prose 
the hends of the friends of whom they hed 
“seen the last” in England eurely, perhaps on 
earth. There were men and women with wet 
cheeks, turning back to wave their handker- 
chiefs, even after the verse] had been towed so 
far down the river that the farewe!! signal could 
net be distinguished by even the keenest eve 
unassisted by a glaee, and children whose father 
would be balf a stranger to them when after 
many years, thoee so near in blood should meet 


ain. 

Among this little throng was a young man, 
with a felt hat slouched over bis eyes, and a 
well-worn velvet coat, out of one pocket of 
which protruded a emal!, green book, brass- 
clasped, a sketch-book plainly. Lord Uiswater’s 
eye ecarcely rested on this man at all. An artiat 
was nothing new, and in no way interesting to him. 
Where had he reen just such aetrolling fellow aa 
that? In Snhellton it waa, and not long since, 
with which thought he diamiased the eubject. 
Bat as for dreaming that the very hat, and the 
identical coat of shabby ve.vet that had been 
worn by the eketcher who wae drawiog by the 
roadside es he rode to the door of the manor 
house, were now within arm’slength of him at 
Liverpool, and were there because be was there, 
he would have laughed at the notion as abeurd 
He would not have been inclined to Jangh, had 
he known that the suppored artist, dogaing him 
like hie shadow, watchful of his every move- 
ment, yet to all appearance bestowing no at 
tention on him at al), was n0 other than James 
Sark. 

For now Lord Ulsewater, though blindly un 
aware of the fect, had fo a great measure ceased 
to be in bis own he*ping, t» belong aa it were, 
to himself, and waa fuilowed, and kept ward 
over, Ly an unsuspected foe. Le confidence was 
in some measure coming back to bim, bow that 
he had got bis liegeman, Bendigo Bull, snug) 
embarked and usder-weigh for a country sbere 
the Qieen's write in criminal prooeea do not run 





Otber day to “beat the tice” made by Flora 
Temple, and misera’ly failed. 


“The odde are enormous,” he thougut to hia 





self, “ against the brute’s return. Taos whiskey 
and ewamp-fevers, savage lodians and more 
savage mioers, await my friend yonder; and it 
ia hard if, in some gamblers’ fre« fight, a etray 
bullet or bowieknife does not siience Mr. Hal 
ler effectually.” 

Hope began to whieper 'n John Carnac’s ear, 
and the music of her volc? was weloone. His 
fears bad been all of kgal proceedings; not that 
be bad ever entertained muc! dread of # con- 
viction, since the only tongue that could betray 
him was mute for ever, but beeiuse enough 
would be revealed on even the moet incomplete 
trial to blast his fair fame, and to make him a 
banished man for life, unpunished br the law, 
but excommunicated from all tbat makes iife 
worth the having. 

Al the cost of great persona! peril, troubie, 
and forethought, he had removed the chief atum- 
bling-blocks out of his path. Loys was dead; 
Marsh was dead. The death of the man did not 
lie #0 directly at hie door as did the death of the 
woman. He had been vexed at firet to hear of 
the doctor's fate. His over-zoslous errvant had 
gone near to implicating him, justas Henry IT.’s 
over-sealour servants had got (icir royal master 
into the woret of eorapes by slaying the Arch- 
bishop on his own cancel floor, But the affair 
had gove of unexpeotedly well. Phe man who 
had :id Lord Ulawater of an enemy was eafely 
shipped off to the uttermost parte of the earth, 
and po untimeous discovery bad been made. Jt 
was better so. Two very dangercus witnesecs 
were dobarred from bearing testimony ogainet 
John Carnac, untii they should stand up to pro- 
claiun bis eins upon the judgment-day. 

Dupe, dullard that he was, with all his crafs 
and all his subtlety! His eyes were dim, and hie 
ears were deaf to the real sights and sounds of 
the coming doom. Digging a pit for hie enemy, 
as cunning men, such aa he, have done for ages 
unnumbered, he recked not of falling into it 
himeelf, to perish miserably. The bold etroke 
that was to make him safe for ever, was to 
prove bis undoing. For his other mirdeeds, 
Nemersis might bave waited to punish beyond 
the tomb; for the last wrong wrought, the 
penalty must be paid on this earth, in this lite, 
and in full. 

Jobn Carnac had been very eucoessful. The 

Fiend bad served him well in that tacit bargain 
of theira. He had no thought of the wild Ger- 
man legeod of the hunter who bought the 
magic bullets, never missing, and won high 
praise, and a forester’s place, and th maiden 
he loved to be his wife, all with the rifle-balls 
of the demon’s casting, and then—with the ran- 
dom shot that was to be the fier 1's portion, laid 
the betrothed pretty one bleeding, doad, at his 
feet. “ Fifty go trae, three go askew!" So in 
it eleewhere than in the Harz Mountains or in 
the Schwarawald. 
The shabby artiet in the velvet coat kept 
Lord Ulewater well in sight, watching him aa 
he passed through the streets, as he entered hia 
hotel, as be left it, as he made hia way to the 
railway station. With a vigilenoe that never 
relaxed, but with a caution that avoided any or- 
tensible act which might apprise his foe of the 
unfriendly eye that was apon him, the man, 
turned blood-houad for the time, held stanchly 
to the trail. Toe Furies of pagan superstition 
e ould not have followed the evil-doer with wore 
fell a purpose or more pitiless patience. Yet, 
fearing nothing, and exulting in hia success, 
Lord Ulawater took hia place in the optraia; 
and in the same train, but in a different carriage, 
the shabby artiet in the velvet coat took his 
place aleo. He had entered the telegreph-oflice 
sborily before the departure, “and had rent « 
meseage along the wiree, addreaned to (ireer and 
Siarriker, 


OHAPTER LXIL. 
REAPING THE WHIRLWIND, 


The train thundered on, epeeding as fart as the 
panting, laboring giant of steam could urge it, 
along the iron-way. On it ewept, flying, rattling, 
bounding, in its mad hurry and haste, with rush 
and roar, down the steep gradicrte of the line. 
The gradients were atcep thereabouts, a #'ope 
sharper than is common, and the engine driver 
was doing hia very beet to make up for lost 
time, and to save bimeelf from fines. There bad 
been vexatious delay at two tations, and the 
train was miles away from the point whien it 
ought to have reached, acoording to Lradshaw 
oat the book of rules; and therefore thia tre 
mendous rurh at top speed, without regard to 
curve or level, “I'll wake ber do ali she 
knows!” the driver had said to the sympathetic 
etoker; aud the engine, like a willing elave, tore 
and whirled along at a pace not approved of by 
pariiameatary experts. 

The line was not the direct line from Liv. :- 
pool to London, but one of the iron ways thet 
traverse the midland ceunties from worth io 
south. Thanks to our liberal ways, the traveiler 
in Britain may generally take hie choice of 
parallel roads to a given goal; and Lora Ule- 
water bad doubled and twisted, and done his 
best to biind the trail, eo that it was late in the 
afternoon of the day. the morning of which kad 
secn the Golden (Cale weigh anchor end go 
down the Mersey, eeaward. Jt waa acill light, 
however, for the day waa fine and bright, not at 
all like the rainy forenoon of that da:k day of 
the funeral of poor Loys. 

The artist in the loose coat of threadbare vel- 
vet, sitting in a cairiage behind that in which 
Lord Ulewater was seated, (travelled an be 
travelled, aligiting at janctions, tak'ng froeh 
tickets, proceeding by tne traina on short loop- 
lines that led to points whence London might be 
reached without any presumption that the etart- 
ing-place had been Liverpool, riding behind 
Lord Ulewater, ever oud always, like Blaek Care, 
and ae bard to be ehaken off. Lord Ulaw.ter 
had at length noticed this assiduous purauil, and 
had been annoyed by it. Lie looked hard at the 
man, more than once, a4 they two waited ot 
some station. The elatby artist conid scarcely 
be a policeman: he had not the stiffoeea which 
# drilled and stocked and belted man finds it #0 
difficult to lay by with his uniform A I’rivate 
Inquiry Of} -e might have euch w beagle in ite 
psy; but what should a pereon of that kiau 
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western Eoglish shires, romantic brooka, clelm 
ing sisterhood with Dove, and (ireta, and Wye, 
but unknown to fame, haunts of the nameless 
Nalad. 

The bridge wae an old bridge, allowing for 
the wear and tear which give but « short life to 
#uch oentructions, and {t needed repair. The 
Company's eng ineer-in-chief, going on hie tour 
of inspection, had shaken hile head at the con 
dition of ite iron girders, and had set i: down in 
hie half yearly Report as requiring thorough re 
peration, In the meantime, it waa suffered to 
afford a prize specimen of the glorious uncer- 
tainty of railway monogement. The 
was unwilling to add the cost of repairs for the 
bridge to the already heavy bille for work and 
improvements: he Lad been manipulating his 
aovounts very carefully and painfully, and he 
did not wish, nor did the directors wish, to add 
a feather to the eamel-losd of expenses under 
which the sulky ehareboiders groaned. Le had 
to face the sharebolders at a meeting very 
shortly, and the larger the small balance and 
the infinitesimal dividend showed, the better ; eo 
the word was given to patch up the rickety 
bridge with temporary props and etruts of 
timber; to csution the engine-drivers on the 
duty of crossing it at & slackened p we, and— 


Crash! There was a roar and a groan, and a 
grinding, breaking, snapping, and straining of 
overtasked iron, rending of tortured timber, 
creaking and fall of wooden beame; and then a 
hal‘heard clamor of terrified human voices, 
mocked, aa i, seemed, by the long ecream of the 
sterm-whistle that the startled engine-driver 
sounded, he knew not why, in his panic. 
bridge rocked and reeled, bent down, surged up, 
splitting into fragments, and with the engine 
and tender, and two-thirds of the carriages, went 
headlong down upon the rocks of the stream. 
The bridge had broken at last. With a sick- 
ening orash, down went all those tonsa of wood 
and iror, and the shrieking human freight, down 
lato the frothing stream. 

Teo carriages, however, and the guard's van, 
closing the train, escaped scot-free. The coup- 
ling-chaine and screws had snapped in twain, 
and they wore left standing, alone and safe, on 
the very brink of the gulf, off the rails indeed, 
but upright aud uninjured. The artist in the 
frayed velvet coat was in one of these carriages 

A dreadful scene it was. Jovgernaut—the 
Juggernaut of irresponsible cfficleliam—was 
served well that day, and had hie blood-sscrifice 
to the full. It wae a light train, and balf empty, 
bat there was enough of gbaetly horror to war- 
rant the newspapers in announcing it, as they 
afterwarda did, in the racet conspicuous of capi- 
tale, and with copious details. Death and 
wounds, and pain and despairing fear ran riot 
amid that hapless coropany of travellers; for the 
moounda of broken carriages and trucks, and the 
shattere’ engine, hissing bot, and exploding, 
like a ebell from a mortar, aa the cold water 
clored over its boiler: these heaps of material 
together formed a dam, checking the flow of the 
brook, and causing it to grow rapidly deeper, so 
that those not crushed, or torn, or scalded by 
the heated water that was hurled around, were 
yet in dire dauger of belog drowned as they lay 
trapped among the fragments of the train. 

A dreadinl eoone. The creams of thoee in 
mortal terror blended with the wail of agony or 
the moan of feebiences and suffering, and the 
shouts and exclamationa of the few unhurt, and 
who now rcrambled from their carriages, and 
hurried to the reecae of those below. “With all 
its borrore, the spectacle had one redeeming 
foature—reifisbness had little or no scope there. 
Men, and womer too, that had orawied or had 
been drag zed wit” much ado, bruised and bieed- 
ing, from amid the ruins of some wrecked var- 
riage, lost no time ia idle moans, but were active 
in rendering help to those worse off As for 
those who bad escaped the fall, they made their 
way in reckless haste down the steep bank, and 
worked esgerly, desper.tely, to tear away the 
masses of timber and tou beneath which some 
froaning victim lay, or to newiet the half-drowned 
inmates of te carriages to draw themeelves, 
with broken bones, and faces disfigured, out of 
their prisons, into which the water was pouring 


Very great gailantry, devotion, and bumanity, 
did these volunteer workers citplay, though 
what with the excitement of the rescuers, and 
the piteous cries of women seeking a husband, 
a child, or a parent, amid that panorama of de- 
vactation, misery, and anguish, a cool head was 
necded by any one who should exhibit presence 
of mind. Luckily, the guard had such « head ; 
and while others were tolling frantically, with no 
guide but their generous instincts, ho waded the 
water, and climbing the opposite bank, ran 
slong the line, « fing in hia band, to ¢.vo the 
danger-signal to a downtrain due at that epo 
withia o few minntea, and to check the course 
of which waa needtul. 

Several livea were lost, many persons were 
frightfully bart, and not one of the occupants of 
the fallen carriages but was more or less in- 
jured. The engine-driver’a body, much man- 
gied, lay among the rock#r, and et.ine of blood 
floaud on the frothing surface of the deepenin 
stream. In one place, the water bad evetbosel 
a broken carriage, forming « tiny cssoade as it 
awirled by, ove leaping the dam at thia ita lowest 
point. From thet carriage, no living human 
being was ever drawn forth ; those in the only 
occupied compartment, three persona, were ail 
drowned. 

Further down the brook, and at a few paces’ 
dittaces from the reat of the train, lay the re 
mains of another firetciase carriage. It was 
riven to pieces as to the roof and floor, and 
throogh ita breached sides the water, carcsding 
over the dam above, fowed freely. There wae 
a ho'low of seme depth in the bed of the stream, 
hard by, hernmed in by rocks, avd to one of 
these a wounded man clung with deepairing 
clotch, hia head and breast just visible above 
the water, Lord Uiewater! He waet burt, but 
notuanto death, The fearfn! shock of the fall had 
harme@ bim less then it bad done to many of 
hia fellow-eafferers, but he was bare headed, and 
there was a narrow thread of blood trickling 
slowly down from « elight «at upon one of his 
temples, half hidden hy his golden hair, loose 








want wit): Lord Uiewater? It takes a fall pores 
to act Private Inquires in motion, and thers 
wae no ful! purse on the opposite ride. A mere 
coinc'dence, mo.t likely. 

Ahead jsy a bridge, epanriog a stream of ir 
considerable width, tut with bigh banks, and 
deep holes where the trout loved to tie, lazily 
ewaying their fina to and ‘ro, and watching the 
silvery minnows ewircining from the gravelly 
shallows inshere. A pretty streain, with e rocky 
hed, among the nes of which the water 
foamed and eparc'el merrily, and high above, 
the alder and the ath, aud the holly and the 
hazel, overhung the eteep bauka, draped wit! 
purple ‘oxglove and dark iv,——a eiream su6" a? 
may be seen by scores in our northern and! hin 











to the utmost to eopport ite fatal presea 
threatened to drag bim down with it, helpless, 
to drown in the smooth pool below. , 
Thos he was found—found by a man who 
came bounding, hurrying, weding the brook 
springing from rock to rock, evidenti cceking 
some one for whom he bad hitherto fanted to 
vain among the dead and dying that were being 
gradually brought from amid the wreck and 
rain above. hoover hed seen this seeker, 
stayed by no call, or shriek, or prayer for ald, 
but rasbing om upon hie quest, wonld have 
deemed him to be in search of some one very 
dear to bim, for whose sake he passed others 
by. Bat such was not the case. The man 


wore a shabby velvet coat and 6 hat of 
soft felt. He eprang down, , inte the 
water. 


“ Ate you much bart?” he asked eagerly, bat 
ia strange tone, of Lord Ulewater. 

Lord Ulawater looked up, and knew him for 
the man who had dogged him ell that day— 
knew him too, so quick is memory, io the same 
‘netant, for the artist whom he had seen sketeb- 
ing the manor-house at Bheliton. He made no 
anewer then, but became otill paler than be had 
been before, and fixed bis glittering eyes steadi. 
ly on the new-comer, and so breathing 
hard beneath the weight of the mass of wood 
and iron. 

“ You expect ald from me, Lord Ulewater,” 
sald the man in the velvet coat, thrusting beck 
his hat eo ae the better to show his fece. That 
facs wae dark with a sudden fush of blood to 
the hitherto pallid cheeks, and the haggard 
eyes looked vengefully into those of the wound- 
ed man. “Look at me, We are strangers. 
Can you not read my name, written herein my 
facet” 

There was a pause. Lord Ulewater's nostrils 
dilated, and his eyes darkened, and his very lips 
grew white, bat no word escaped him. 

“My name is James Sark.—Ah, I see you 
knew it before I uttered the words,” said the 
map, approaching nearer to Lord Ulewater, “I 
am Loye Rark’s busband. It was my wife whom 
you left dead on the floor of that hut where there 
was none to help her. And now, John Carnac 
Iay hope aside, for as 1 believe there lea God 
In heaven above us, en do I believe that you are 
delivered up into my hands, to pay the deep 
debt you owe, Look not fer resene ; it will not 
come. Look not for pity; it ie dead in me— 
killed along with my murdered darling. We are 
face to face at last. You have escaped death 
thie day in many an ugly shape, but you sbal! 
not escape me,” 

And then there was another silenos, only 
broken by the deep uneven breathing of Lord 
Ulawater, striving under the weight of the mass 
that bore him down—a long and terrible silence. 
The two men, fave to face, gazed steadily on one 
another, and for a long apace neither spoke. 





CHAPTER LXIII. 
THE ACCOUNT 18 CLOSED. 


Lord Ulewater, lying in the shallow water on 
the edge uf the deep pool, and clinging tw the 
rock with a convaisive clutch that alone enabled 
bim to support the weight of the heavy heap of 
ruin in whieh he was entangled, looked up into 
his enemy's face, and read his doom there. Tae 
fiuel: of wrathful triamph had faded from thet 
fave, aud Sark, as pelo as the foe beneath him, 
looked cold, «ollected, and pitiless in his white 
rage, grimly surveying the man who had so 
wrouged |.Jm, beaten, conquered at last. It was 
an aw/ul moment for both. 

Byt Lord Ulewater, in that supreme hour of 
despairing misery, betrayed no unmanly weak- 
ness. Ile met the other's glare with eyes that 
nver flinched, and not so much as the quiver 
ing of a lip betrayed emotion. It le one of the 
etrangest anomalies la poor human msture, that 
with all our fears, and all our shrinklogs from 
the grave and from the puoishment beyond the 
grave, with all our abborrence of pain, and love 
of ease, and lifelong ‘read of the common fate, 
most of os die well, It is not only the martyr, 
or the saint strong in faith and areal, that oan 
meet the King of Terrors at the last, unfaltering ; 
not ouly the hero on the battle field, or the ps- 
triot on the scaffold. The sad records of the 
Place de (ireve, like those of our own Tyburn, 
tell how steadily and well the vast majority of 
sufferers bore the worst that cruelty could in- 
flict, and died without a eign of fear. So this 
Borgia, thie monater of wickednest, who hase 
been known through theee pages by the name 
of Lord U awater, looked up, emiling, at the 
threatening foe who stood, seowlimg, #0 vear 
him in that dreadful moment of helpi ssnens. 

Aa for Sark, bo was aa one transfurmed. The 
companions who knew Lim best might have 
failed to recognize in thia pale avenger the good 
hamored, high-mettied comrade whom they had 
owned as something better and more generous 
tusn themeelves. [lis features were set and 
p\ched as if by illnese or vy pain, and his eyes 
g -wed with the fires of hate till their brightoees 
scewed unnatural, No one knows what a latent 
voicane the heart of any reputed good fellow 
may prove, or whst smouldering savagery lies 
conceived beneath the habitual maek of an easy 
temper and « genial disposition. 

The eacinal duration of the silence which 
seemed #0 long was really brief enough, three 
minutos or leme ; and it was broken—tvat ellence 
—by a loud ery, a call for help, from Lord Ule- 
water's lips, one long, desperate «fort to eum 
mon aseistance in thia dire need. “ Help! help!” 
was the cry, and the sullen echoes from the bol. 
low in the beetling bank above esve back the 
eound, “helo!” as in ecorn. No help came. 
Tae call was unheeded in the midet of that Babel 
of ebrill screame and moanings, and shouts and 
c'amor, where the few men able t) work were 
tearing at the panela of the emashed carriages, 
aud wading the deepening stream. No hope of 
a'treoting attention in the midst of that scene 
of tumult and dismay! Lord Ulewater made no 
farther attempt to call tor aid, but met the 
mocking smile of h's enemy with « emile of 
bitter defiance. —“ 3» did Loss ory for help, 
perhaps; you know best!” eaid Sark grimly 
No atewer came back to these words, that were 
at once an accusation and a taunt. The etrong 
white hand, with ita jeweled fingers, held the 
rock in a graap as of iron, but Lord | lswater 
disdained to waste the remains of bis strength 
In fruitless appeale to those who were too busy 
to hear his call. He had enovgl to do to bear 
toe burden that weighed him down, and he drew 
bie breath with dificoliy 
Sark stood over Sim, within arm’slength, 
coldly surveying tim a he lay His foe—the 
murderer of Loye—was at his feet, straining 
every sinew of hit powerful frame to keep bis 
head above the surface, and periehing slowly, 
and by inches, a¢ i were, before his very ey 
Here was the man be ao hated brought low in- 
deed, and on the very threshold of a lingering 





end diahevelled now. He waa holding on to the 
rock by bis uninjared left hand. The right arm, 
which he had worn ip # aling, hung broken by 
his side. It was that hurt received in the etrag 
gic, several nights ago, in the cottage among tbe 
gardens, which had caused the bandaging of the 
hand, the support of t sling, and ulumetely 
the troken ara t « aanward attitude in 
- t met the blow upon the rocas. Taia, 
however, wa not tbe w of the pi ght io 
wou Lord Ulew ater, 1e:to a tavorite of! 
Fortune, to all appear wae now found. Te 
wos pinued jown beneath the weight of a great 
ap O° wood and no toib ley half immersed, 
pressing f 4 bodv a# Le strove to « ciricate 
cif; aud Ud we gi! lasting ui) fa etrengtl 


and inevitab.e death. And Sark bad pined aud 
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longed for thie—thireted and ereved for thie— 
for « resribation to fei! oo that losthed 
heed. blow had fallen; yet James Sask 
was disappointed. The revenge for which be had 
eo ted was not #0 sweet to the palate as |t 

bees to the fancy bef _ Revenge 
pever is. Of ali the joys that turn to dest and 
ashes in the fruition, gratified vengeance '* per 
bape the most worthless. 

As be stood, watching the dying struggies of 
this man, wheee head was to bim * & wolf's 
head, to be strack, and not epered, he could 
pot keep up the beat of bis rage 0@ be bad done 
whe Lord Ulewater wee ia the pride of bis 
trength. There lay the hated wretch, with hie 
fatal beauty of face comarrea by bodily suffer 
img or mental siretebed like l’rometheus 
on bie rook, endoring, defeated, defiant in bis 
anpitied pein. There seemed to Bark's wayward 
heart to be something dastardly, something that 
lowered bim in bis own esteem even below the 
level of the slayer of his wife, in seeing this 
drowning man go down without etretobing 
band to help him. 

Bat the image of Loys, dead upon the floor of 
the old Dateh gardenet's cottage, ruse up and 
perved bim afresh. Here, etill alive, wee the 
morderer. “ Hark you, Mr. Carnac,” the Manz 
man seid, stooping over him; “I om wiser than 
you, with all your cleverness. | risk nothing, | 
break no law. No act of parliament forbids me 
to stand by and see you get your deserts in this 
world, before you get them in the world to come 
1, a jall- bird and « rogue, em your judge and ex 
ecutioner at onée, yet 1 tranagress nove of the 
statutes. I shall see that fair false face of yours 
sink down beneath the water—" 

* You are a cowardly car!” interrupted Lord 
Ulewater gasping. Perbepe the remembrance 
of hie hideous dream—come true now—etung 
him. 

Sark lenghed hoareely. “ You are wrong, Mr. 
Carnac; | am nota coward I've jumped over- 
board in the Trader, to plok up «# poor child 
drowning before Lis parents’ eyes, ay! when the 
ehart's Lack fin was waving above the water, 
aud not ioan elee of «rew or passengers dared 
make the plunge. I have saved three lives, each 
time coming off safe, but only by the skin of my 
teeth, as we sailore say. I never let man, or 
woman, or oblid die for want of a belping-band, 
as I'll let you die, Mr. Oarnac.” 

He pansed Lut an instant, and (ben went on, 
speakiog in a low but very distinct voice: ‘' You 
wonder, if you ean think of anything but the 
well deserved death you are eo near to, why I 
call your Lordship Mr. Carnac. lor this reason, 
‘ you are no more Lord! lewater than I am— 
no more a peer of hogland than you are pope of 
Rome, and Bt. Pagans belongs to you abort a1 
much ae Windsor Castle belongeto me Your 
pephew ie alive!" 

There was rurprise, but incredulous, scornful 
rurpriee, ia Lord Ulewater's face, but he said 
nothing 

James Sark reeumed 
you thoug it 
your own hands, but 
b.eming—he ia alive!” 

Lord Uliswater pave a groan ‘ike that of a 
wounded lion, driven to bay, and bleeding under 
the epeare, “ You lie, thief!” be made answer 


“Yours 
that vou hed murdered, not by 
love 


hy th , 


ephew, whom 


anda of 


Hark’s reply was epoken with a cool bitter- 
nese “Thief I am Lat what are you, John 
Carnac’? I have been a lawhbreaker, and if the 
law gete hold of me, mast pay the penalty; but 
you are worse a thousandfold. I have uanrpec 
no innocent c!{ld'e inveritance, broken no bro 
ther'e heart, bliehted no maiden'’s tame, mur 
intent, betehered no woman. Yor 
have done ail these things Yohn Carnac, you 
are a viler thief than I” 

bor the firet time, » quick ehiver, at of cold, 
ar through Lord l'iewater’s frame, and hie 
featuiee quivered, and ble evelida drooped ; but 
he i'fved them again, and looked up at Sark, 
hall in deflanoe, half inoutring!9 

“Mr. Carnac.” sald his enems, draw 
yet, “ vour nephew ia alive, and in 
those who will help bim to bie rights 
deceived you, und deceived the doctor, 
eho told you both how the child Guy 
Carnac lay bn ed, fathome deep, ip the ves that 
the abbevel iT She epared him. 
We and cared for him, under an 
ther name, Auetrala. There are written 
proofe of thie extant, and depoaltion Save beep 
tacen Sefore a magietrate. To-morrow, I ehal! 
be by appointment et a lawyer's office with the 
young lord THe—J’ani West—! mav tell 
his felgped name now without fos 
Lord U\ewater, and you, Mr. Carnac 

t inetant there was beard the abril) 
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ery, a shout taken op by many voices, and soon 
afterwarde the tramp of many feet On they 
came at @ run, these pew comers, cages and 
wi log to render aid to erable sufferers 

1, the late accident 

“They shall not save «+ ' orled Sark ex 
citedly. -Hie had fu hie hand a heavy piece of 
wood three feet long or mere, which he had 
cCaugh' vp in passing among t!e broken car 
riages, This fragment, with ite jagced edges, 
made a formidable club at need, and this Le now 
lifted over Lord Uiswater’s unguarded |.cad 
“Die you buteher'” he said ip bareh sccente, 
whirling back the weapon; but something held 
back hie arm, end the biow did not fall 
The good end bad that were in the map were 
striving for mastery With all his wrongs and 
all bie bate, he couls not strike down this power- 
lease foe, utresisting, looking into t Toe 
noise of ruaning feet and os drew 
rearer 

John Carnac ground his tweth together 
overetrained einews could bear no more. bor 
reveral minutes he pborne a load that 
would have crushed the life out of @ weaker man, 
rod even bis foroce were epent Ile breath 
came > carpe the cold death dews were oi 
Hits heart ecaroely could beat, and 
lof the lact dreadful moments of partiac 

hue velos, For the world and al! ite 
he could not have held on 
longer The train had come, and reecue had 
Come, but not for him. Too late—too late for 
al) but one thing! 

Sark, he sad, ins broken whisper, “is the 
boy's claim tLe proot ~depeudent on your— 
your help ?" 
it a,” auawered Ue Meoxman, bending near 
mm “Jeke that #45 you ehither you are 
bound 
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7 tell tale to Lhe Master of 
wd Ulewater with a endden 
as 1 die!” Hie right 
welene; but he now let go 
and, Wie oi 
ua'e throat, Be cx, apd 
te fell intemt, that all the 
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sleeve of Mark's coat was ripped op from sboul 
der to elbow; and then, with « gurgling sob, 
Juba Carnac, Lord Uleweter, d« facto ip the 
peerage of England, sank down beneath tLe ecr- 
face of the stream, and geeped cut bie latest 
breath in those drowning depths of the dark 

4 
Pete was quite dead and cold when they found 
big lying there, alone 

CHAPTER LXIV. 
OR PEERAGE THE LEM 

Greer and Biarriter were tu their ciice to 
gether, and not alone. The presence of both par 
ties, for more than ten minutes at a Ume, #th'p 
the compaese of their business premiser, wae of 
iteelf eofficient to show that the cccesion was 
abnormaily important. For, just a# we fee rome 
husbands snd some wives always apart, #9 the 
members of this legal firm bad each of them bis 
own line and hie own department, to which he 
adhered tenaciously. Starriker took the brosdly 
humorous business, Greer the genter! comedy 
They were very good friends, but they did not 
meet every day; and Mr. Ssarriker was emphat! 
cally the outdoor partner, preferring to wee hi 
cliente at publiohoures, where liquor might 
lighten law. Todsy, he was in attendance at 
the office, carefully dressed, sedate, and rilent 
“ Hold your toogue, Siarriker; you are adab at 
the witnesses, and good at elections, but I muet 
manage thie in myown wer, please’ —bad been 
the well-meant advice of the eenior and kas 
jocalar partner 

In the office, aa well ea Mesers. Greer and 
Btarriker, were three personr. (ne of these 
three waa l’rofesror Brum, who looked emi 
nently uncomfortable, but who wae shaved, and 
brushed, and washed, to enable him to pase 
muster in that goodly company. Also there were 
two etrangers—one young, the other old. The 
junior, who was a dandy of some pretensions, 
was a trim young gentleman of three-and-thirty 
or thereabouts, with colorless hair and whiskers 
vory neatly arranged, with the loveliest N eapoli- 
tan charma rattling on bie guardchain, and a 
backbone officially atiff. He was the sort of 
young gentleman of whom it might safely be 

redicted that his father muat be an Honorable 

ister, or hie mother a Lady Frances; that he 

had been pitchforked somehow into a private 
secretaryship in some government department, 
and that he wae much admired by himeelf and 
the young ladies that he could not afford to 
marry, ae dreadfully satirical and distressinaly 
clever. 
Mr. Standish Wintle had, indeed, to his own 
infinite disgust, been sent from the Home Ottice 
to “look into” the Carnac affair, to take counsel 
with temth rate attorneys of no good odor in the 
profession, aud to be brought into personal con- 
tact with thieves, coiners, and theilike. It was 
* police business,” as he remarked indignantly 
to a friend and copyiat of his own. Worse atill, 
hia chief had thought proper to send a legal 
dry nuree along with him in the shape of a 
shrewd gray- headed solic tor, confidentially busy 
at the Home Office, and who not seldom had the 
right to call Britannia bie client. 

Charges euch as thoee against a man of such 
rank and reputation aa the rank and reputation 
of Lord Ulewater are serious things, baving an 
awkward tendency to reooill upon those who pro 
fer them; therefore, (reer aud Starriker had 
acted with delicacy in this matter, communica- 
ting with the liome Office, instead of risking all 
by a direct application to the county magia 
trates for that eeaside shire where Soellton was 
situated. The llome Office had reeponded to the 
simmons, not very willipg!y, but perforce. Io 
our days, and in our country, cficiala live in 
mortal dread of the lash of the public press, and 
have at once a nervous horror of doing too 
mueli and of doing too little. It is no Ciagrace, 
after ail, to a Secretary of State that he shoulda 
very much prefer his tenure of power to be asa 
maidea nasize. The trying and convicting of « 
peer of the realm on several ugly charges, war 
what oould, under no circaumetances, be agree 
able in high quarters, and was indeed a painfal 
duty at best. But to be stigmatiy dae head of 
the Cireumlocution Office haa peculiar terrors 
for the Brivweh bureaucrat in those times of thin- 
skinned sensiiivenessa to jrint, and therefore 
Standieh Wiatle and the senrible attorney were 
at the clloe of Greer aud Sitarriber 

l’roofs bad been iaid befow them, proofa not 
enough, perbape, for a jury, but quite sufficient 
to make ap investigation of the allair imperative 
Toere was Luller's attested deposition. There 
was the written oonfeesion of poor Loa, There 
was the gold sleevelink picked up from the floor 
of the Dutch gardener’s wooden but in which 
the murdered woman had been found. There 
were two scraps of notes in the handeriting of 
the deceased Siephen Mareh, Mo OCS, ad- 
dreesed to Love, and belating to the affair, Brum 
apprieed by the telegram gent by Jamia Sack 
that hia nephew Isendigo Hill wea safe, had 
mace what be called a clean breast of all he 
knew, without, however, mentioning the garrot 
ter by name, The sensible lawyer shook bis 
gray head, and even the superfine Standish ad 
mitted that the case had a dark look 

So they waited. Sark it wae for whose com 
ing they waited. No one, not even Krum, had 
ecen the Manaman since his return from Liver 
pool, bat he had telegraphed a sceon! message 
to Greer and Btarriker, promising to be at the 
cthee at the time appointed, and to bring with 
him the bov, Guy Carnac, the genuine Lord Ule 

water, against whose life hia near relative and 
heir presumptive had practised, and whose birth 
right hed been usurped 

But Sark was behind time. The whole story 
of the kidnapping of the young heir, that of the 
wurder of Stephon Mareh, and that of the mur 
der of Loye, had been told and commented u por 
and Serk came not. Even the l'rofeesor was 
poraled, while S.andish Wintle was pereonally 
aggtieved by the disrespect of the absentee to 
wards his sublime eelf. Hererything waited for 
Sark, who alone held the clue of these intricate 
afaire, and who wae impatientiy looked for as 
the man who could eaplain away incongrui 
ties, and throw light upon dark places. At 
last there was a step on the threebold, and a 
bom of volcer, and the clerk admiticd the new 
comer. 

Sark— but so pale and baggard, tha! he eeomed 
but a8 @ ghost, the ghoet of his former sell, % 
lated in the daytime. He looked old and ao 
— dejected, but hie bearing showed no touc 
of foar, dewpite the presence of euch a govern 
ment luminary aa Mr. Wintle, baleful to traant 
prisoners, 

“IT have kept you waiting, coutiemen,” esid 
jookibg around, “? inavoic 
I have bad news to tel. + 
is dead !"’ 
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He emiled—a sad emile it was 

“ | see, gentlemen,” he said, in « resolute tone 
that carried the force of truth with it—“I see 
you think I killed bim. It is known to you all 
how I hated him, and with what good cause, 
and—" 

“Now, don't! Now, be careful, my man: I 
speak n your interest,” interrupted the solici- 
tor who had come in company with Standish 
Wintle; “don't do it” It was distressing to 
that worthy man to hear a men hear witness 
ageinet bimeeif, a thing odious to English juris- 
prudecee. 

Serk emiled, more aad!y atill. 

* Lord Ulewater,—or, | should say, Mr. Car- 
nec—did not meet with bie deserta in the way 
you suppose,” he eaid, quietly. “ He was in the 
train that met with that accident at Charnley 
Bridge yeaterday. He was ameng the killed. I, 
who wae s passenger by that train, escaped un- 
burt. I saw his body, with those of the others 
who were drowned, carried to the ion two 
miles off I shall ateend the icquest, if you 
think proper, gentlemen,” the man added, look- 
ing steadily in the faces of those wha looked 
at him 

“Lat the boy?” cried Mr. Greer, with a long 
face. 

Sark shook bis head. 

“ There wee a saying of my old father’s, that 
I've had cause to bear in mind this day,” he 
ssid, gloomily, fixing bis eyes upon the ground, 
“and that was, that we ought not to do evil 
that gocd may come of it. Now I see we 
were wrong about the little lord. I meant no 
harm; and Loys, poor sweetheart, meant no- 
thing but kindness, when ehe and I put the child 
to echool at Clapham, never intending that the 
young one should he cheated of his own to the 
lsat. Bat we thought it was mighty fine and 
mighty clever to act #0, keeping back the little 
lord as a fineesing player keeps back a court 
card, and bringing bim to claim his righte just 
when it sulted our game. So much the worse, 
wo much the worse,” added Sark, turning his 
head away. 

The reet of those present, all but Brum, ex- 
changed glances. Tne Professor coughed be- 
hind his worsted glove. 

“Can't you explain yourself, my good man?” 
aeked Standish Wintle, adjusting his necktie 
with a peevish air. “This is a very irregular 
sort of thing, and you will think twice about it, 
if you are wiee, before you trifle with govern- 
ment.” 

Brum asbufted with his feet, end coughed 
again, apologetioally 

‘I'm sure, gentiemen, begging pardon,” ssid 
he, “that Jem Sark don't intend to trifle with 
anybody. Don't you see he’s trying to tel! us 
something, and can't get the words out. I’m 
afraid I can guess what, eh, Jem?” and the 
Professor eidled up to Sark, patting hia shoulder 
kindly, as an amiable bear might have done. 
The Manxsmen paseed the back of his sun- 
browned hand acroes bia crea, which were wet 
and glistening. He lifted hia bead, and con- 
fronted the company. 

“Gentlemen all,” said James Sark, “I’m 
afraid I’ve given you a deal of trouble to no 
good end. There’s no one left alive to be dis- 
graced and pulled down out of hia high place 
that he'd no right to; there's no one left alive 
to inherit the title that wae wrongfully as- 
sumed. (iny, Lord Ulewater, that pretty boy, 
the little fellow his uncle murdered in will, if 
not in fac}—he's dead too, Some other il!ness— 
I forget the Latin name the doctor gave it—!aid 
hold of the child while he was yet weak after 
the fever; and though the schoolmaster wrote 
to me, I never got the letter, ranging the coun 
try as I did, a hunted man. When I reached the 
Clapham achoo! this morning, I heard the bad 
news—the doctor met me coming ont—they 
didn't expect the cbild to live through the day. 
And so it proved. He knew me, pretty little 
chap, and put hie innocent fece to mine, as I 
bent over him. “ Kias Aunt Loys for me, Jem; 
wiah dear Loya good-bye.” Those were the laet 
sensible words he ever spoke. Te didn't know 
sie was dead, you sce, and I hadn't the heart to 
tell him. He died on my shoulder, an hour ego, 
quite gently, ke one that falls asleep. And now, 
centlemen, the real Lord Ulawater is dead, and 
the false one ia dead, too; and I have no more— 
me now-—to live for or to care for in 


it ecema ty 
thia world.’ 
CONCLUSION 


It had been James Sark’'s intention to devote 
hia savings to the purpose of paying for the 
funeral of poor little Paul West, so called at the 
Clapiam echool, ae well as the expenses of his 
iliners, and to work hia passage, before the 
mast, to America. But Mr Heythrop, the so 
lic tor from the Home Office, betng good-natured, 
and acquainted with the great firm of Castles 
and Taping, eave a hint to those reapectable 
soncitora, which caused them to take the whole 

irden of coet upon themselves, subject to pros 
pective repayment from the heir-atlaw to the 
Carnac landed property; and there is no reason 
to believe that the Gloucestershire or untitled 
branch of that ancient family grudged this ex- 
penditure in behalf of one whom they privately 
acknowledged to have been the legitimate owner 
of the e#tates 

St. Pagans paseing as of right to thé Carnace 
of Goucertershire, Lady Harriet Ashe had neces 
sarily to seek another home. She has found one 

Mentene Crescent, Cheltenham, where ehe 
reigo# a quiet reign over a pretty large segment 
of the spinster society of that famons watering 
place. She ie growing very serious in these lat- 
ter dave, and ehakes her head when the name of 
Fiora Hastings ie mentioned in ber hearing; for 
Flora Hastings ia acquiring the bad eminence of 
a desperate flirt, celedDrated in Paria, Baden, 
Nice, and Biarritz for the hearta she bas flawed, 
if not broken, for the mischief ehe has done, and 
the admirers whom she hae led on toa proposal, 
and then iaughed at. She takes a dreadtul 
pleasure in troubling the course of trae leve, in 
making engaged men act baeely to the betrothed 
one, acd in marring the moet judicious arrange 
ments. Chaperons of both eexes are furious with 
ber, ard many «a Belgravian matron jaye the 
breaking off of her daughter's engagement at 
Fiora's door 

Yes, F.ora ia much changed, and for the 
worse. The miserable death of Lord Uiewater 
might of iteelf have softemed and chastened her 
wil'u! pature; but the discovery of bis bidden 
wickedness, exquisitely painful at the time, after- 
warde hardened her disposition, and gave a dash 

reckleseneas to ber character and conduct 

ich as often resulw in tolerable good women 
> their foding themselves d ved 
wy Ceveloped latent qualitc 
ed no previous ide 
an imperious will ar 
gave her at 
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disgust, and has never consented since to be 
brought beck to England for more than a month 
at a time. 

Old Benjamin Haller died in hospital. James 
Sark wae careless for a time of everything, ran 
considerable risk of being retaken, and sent 
back to complete his term of banishment in 
Weetern Australia. From this he was saved, 
however, partly by the forbearance of the Home 
Office, which, under the peculiar ciroumstances 
of the oase, winked at the returned trangport’s 
irregular absence from his place of exile, and 

y by the aseiduity of old Bram, who gave 
him no rest till they were both clear out of . 
land. They arrived safely in America, and are 
understood to be earning an honest livelihood 
in one of the manufacturing towns on the Sas- 
quebanna, where Sark’s great practical abilities 
asa machinist and dranghteman have acquired 
for him the post of foreman ina factory, with a 
prospective ehare In the cencern. Bat he is a 
broken-epirited tran ; grave, industrious, unsmil- 
ing; quite another from the merry vage- 
bond of old days. He, too, is ted to be grow- 
ing serious, bat in another more earnest de 
gree than Lady Harriet. The loss of Loys hae 
changed him, perhaps for ever. 

Greer and Starriker were by no means sent 
empty-handed away. Fora while, indeed, the 
jonior partner was despondent as to any return 
for trouble and costs out of pocket. But Mr. 
Greer knew better. He was well aware that 
men are never eo liberal as when a fortune has 
devolved upon them in so sudden a fashion as 
to be reckoned asa windfall; and indeed the 
distant cousins, who now inherited the abbey and 
the lands, and who are to be baronets as soon 
ae a new promotion adds to the number of that 
order, and peers, perhaps, if they steer clear of 
matrimonial and political blanders for a genera- 
tion or 80, were willing to pay something hand- 
some to keep a public stigma from being affixed 
to the name of Carnac. Greer and Starriker’s 
black-mail was forthcoming. 

Bat although public scandal was averted, al- 
though the death of Jobn, Lord Ulewater, an 
orator of promise and a nobleman of high cha- 
racter, was deplored in deoorous newspaper 
paragraphs, evil things were whispered abroad 
concerning the dead man, and in the families of 
Hastings, Ashe, and Carnac, much was known, 
and much more was conjectured with tolerable 
accuracy. The wrong that had been done was 
never righted ; the orphan heir was never openly 
spoken of, save as Paul West, and the peerage 
of Ulewater was officially eupposed to expire 
with its late posseseor, John Carnac. 

Tue Exp. 





Making Glass Eyes. 

It is aseerted that there are in this city at 
least eeven thousand people who wear falee 
eyes. There are two or three places here where 
false eyes are made and inserted. One house 
informe the public that “ persons deprived of an 
eye can have thia deformity-removed by the 
insertion of an artificial one, which moves and 
looks like the natural organ. No pain when 
inserted. Patients at a distance, having a bro- 
ken eye, can have another one made without 
calling persenally.” 

Tne manufacture of these eyes is done en- 
tirely by hand. A man site down behind a jet 
of gas flame, which is pointed and directed as 
he wishes by a blow pipe. 

The pupil of tho eye is made with a drop of 
black glaes imbedded in the centre of the iris. 
The blood-veesels seen in the white of the eye 
ere easily put in with red glasa, while the optic 
ia glowing with heat like a bali of gold. The 
whole eye can be made inside of an hour, and 
ia at once ready to put in. The reader should 
know that it is simply a thin glase shell, which 
ia intended to cover the s:ump of the blind eye. 
Afier being dipped in water the shel! is slipped 
in place, being held by the eyelids. The secret 
of imparting motion to it depends upon working 
the glass eye ao that it sball fit the stamp; if it 
ig too large, it will not move; if it fite nicely, it 
moves in every particular like the natural eye, 
and it is uite impossible, in many cases, to tell 
one from the other. The operation is not in the 
least painful, and those who have worn them a 
number of yeara feel better with them in than 
when they are out. A glass cye should be taken 
out every night and put in in the morning. In 
three or four years the false eye becomes 50 
worn that a new one has to be obtained. Some 
ladies, who live at a distance from the manu- 
factory, keep a box of glass eyes on hand in 
care of accident, for, besides wearing out, they 
will break under certain circumstances, as when 


“ Hate’s last lightning quivers from his eyes,” 
— American Artisan, 


tH The angelic of our race die early. Pre- 
cious gums are not for a laeting flame; they but 
perfame the temple and expire. 

GF Loe hour Jost in the morning will put 
back all the business of the day ; an hour gained 
by ey Nee will make one month in the year. 


GF Poysiognomy is a true science. The 
man of profound thought, the man of ability, 
and, above all, the man of genius, has his 
character stamped by nature; the man of violent 
passions and the voluptuary have it stamped by 
habit. 

ta” Pears are, almost without exception, im- 
proved by early picking aud ripening in-doors. 

t@ George Peabody was recently given the 
honorary degree of LL.D. by Harvard College, 
an institution to which be has been quite gene- 
routs. The London Cosmopolitan thinks that 
the college gave this degree, not for Mr. Pea- 
body's “ learning in the law,” but for his other 
“groat gifte.” 

€@ The only fruit which grows in every cli- 
mate is the strawberry. It is the only fruit 
which somewhere on the earth is picked every 
day the year rou.d. 

t@ A fellow was kicked out of an editorial 
room, ihe other day, for impudently stating 
that “he had sen in Germany a fiddle so large 
that it required two horses te draw the bow 
across the strings, which would continue to 
sound for six weeks !” 

G3 A down east contemporary advocates 
the establishment of seminaries for young ladies, 
where “ spinology, kuitology, weaveology, cook- 
ology, etc., cam be taught—the graduates to re- 
ceive the degree of F. F. W., or Fit for Wives, 

GH Fan:yas —Rev. Dr. Bellows, writing of 
Cologne, says: “ At least twenty original Jean 
Maria Farinas keep up the maaufactare of the 
most popular perfame that ever refreshed the 
nostrila of fainting women. It is natural thet 
the worst emelling place in (cristendom should 
have invented the best sriifeial odor. Parents 
baptize their children to entitle them to use the 
name in the manulacture of cologne water, a 
foresight which cur Americig enterprise has not 
yet attained to.” 





Children. 


Oleverness may be dear-bought—in the 
especially so. The pearl is « serious mattor fot 
the oyster, ite preduction being the result of « 
disease. And so cleverness in the young is very 
often achieved at the cost of their physical and 
even their mental health. It is well that this 
should be known, at « time when books are 
written about the boyhood of great men, with 
the object of furnishing illustrious e for 
the imitation of children, and of exciting them 
to greater ardor in the cultivation of their ten. 
der little intellects. Clevernees is unnatural in 
a child, and is achieved at the expense of nature. 
The proper food of the child is not to be found 
on booksellers’ shelves, as many people now 
seem to suppese: the milkwoman and the baker 
are more to be depended on. 

For the child are needed— fresh air 

and wholesome food; then in addi. 
romps and physical exercise, 
bodily powers may be strengthened ; 
then, moral discipline and good example, for the 
training of ite habite, temper, and tion ; 
and, last of all, literary culture and scholastic 
exercises. But to begin with teaching, or to set 
a child to tasks at an early age, is to interfere 
with the order of nature, sad to risk the pro 
duction of deformity and disease, inetead of the 
“sound mind in the sound body.” In early years 
the buman being anny requires abundant op- 
portunities to grow. It does not thrive with 
‘ cod ” either bodily or mental. The 
which is, in some mysterious way or other that 
cannot be explained, conneeted with the produc 
tions of thought, is, of all ether organs, the 
most delicate in childhood. The nervous sys- 
tem, which is the souree of all vital , pre- 
dominates over the other systems in youth; and 
if it be over-exercised, then it is certain to be 
at the expense of the other parts of the body, 
at the time when the highest vital powers are 
required, and when nature is endeavoring to per- 
fect the physical system. By early mental cul- 
ture, it is quite possible to make any child 
“ clever,” as itis called, and to cram its little head 
with knowledge, which is in the child quite out 
of place. But your precocious childrea—your 
prodigies of infantile wisdom—are rarely long- 
lived; and if the strength of their oonstitation 
should bear them through, it is very often with 
a ebattered frame and an enfeebled intellect. 


It is true, many poets have been precocious; 
though possibly most of the wonderful things 
recorded of euch have been discovered, or 
greatly embellished, by biographers, after their 
fame has been established. Tasso’s childhood 
was distinguished by signs and wonders. He 
would rise aod study in the night, and the day 
never surprised him in bed. At eighteen he pro- 
duced his firet epic poem; and he went on writ- 
ing until he became mad, and died in that state 
at the age of thirty-two, after a long and lament- 
able confinement in a dungeon. 

Keats was a clever boy at echool; he was 80 
devoted a student there that his master had 
frequently to force him into the open air for his 
health, and them he would walk out wiih a book 
in his hand. Having precociously “ beat bis 
music out,” he died at the early age of twenty- 
five. Yet many of our greatest poets have dis- 
played no precocity in youth: happily fer them, 
they have in nothing differed from the run of 
ordinary boys. Others bave been kept away 
frem school on account of ill-health, and only 
acquired learning aftor their physical system 
had become matured and strengthened. This 
was the case with Walter Scott. He was not 
taught to read until he had reached his seventh 
year, and then it was at a dameschoo! at Bath. 
Afterwards he went to the High School at Edin- 
burgh; but there he says, “I did not make any 
great figure.” 

Even at the Edinburgh University, where his 
father afterwards entered him, he eucceeded 
no better. There he went by the hickname of 
“The Great Blockhead ;” and Professor Dal- 
yell, he says, “ pronounced upon me the severe 
sentence, that dunce I waa, and dunce was to 
remain.” 

Take Chatterton next, the so-called “ boy of 
genius.” Yet, so far from being a boy of genius, 
when sent to school he either could not or would 
not learn, and he was returned upon hia mother’s 
hands as “a fool, of whom nothing could be 
made.” His mother then tried to teach him, 
but she also failed. Yet the boy afterwards 
learned fast enough when he began to cducate 
himself, and obtained a stimulus to the acqui- 
sitien of learning. 


Dryden displayed no evidence of more than 
ordinary intelligence until he reached mature 
manhood ; and Johnsen said of Goldemith that 
he was “a plant that flowered late.” Schiller 
was a very idle echolar, and much fonder of 
ball ard leapfrog than of books. But the great 
mejority of the most distinguished men—espe 
cially of those distinguished for their power— 
have been altogether undistinguished in their 
boyhood. Sir Isaac Newton, perhaps our great 
est man, stood very low in his class at school, 
and was a very inattentive scholar, though be 
was fond of mechanical pureuite and of drawing 
various natural objects. The distinguished Sir 
Humphrey Davy said of himself: “I consider it 
fortunate that I wae Jef¢tso much to myself when 
a ebild, aud put upon no particular plan of 
study, and that 1 enjoyed so much idleness at 
Mr. Coryton’s scheo!. I perhapa owe to these 
circumetances the little talents that [ have and 
their peculiar ——— What I om I bave 
made myself. I say this without vanity and io 
pure simplicity of beart.” And it is eo in fact 
Every man who ecbievee greatness does 80, not 
through bis acquirements vader teachers when 
a boy, bu: through bis self-education after be 
has become amav. Napoleon and Wellington 
were both dull boys. Toe former is describe 
by the Duchess of Abrantes, who knew him int- 
mately when a child, aa “ having good health, 
and in other reepects he was like otber boys; 
and ehe adds: “My uncles have a thousao 
times aseured me that Napoleon in his boybood 
had none of that singularity of character st 
tributed to him.” 

We have, indeed, an aversion to infantile pro 
digies of any sort. They sre things out of keep 
ing with nature—/ums nature. Very eften your 
prodigy is but a disease, and ought no more to 
be admired than wen or croeked back. And 
what is the end of your young Rosciusee? | + 
ter feebleness if not cut short by death—the 
frequent penalty of premature excitement © 
the brain. Parents need not be in any Durr’ 
to see their children’s talents developed. The’? 
best policy is to watch and wait; wait, end jet 
good examp'e and quiet training do their work. 
Give the child a stock of phys’ca! health; eet 
the boy fairly on the road of self-cuiture, and 8 
he crows older, if there be the right etuff in bim, 
the man will cultivate himeelf. 
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RY REV. 


There ia no one thing that it is more important 
that men should understand then the truth that 
every part of their nature is acting under a 
moral government, whose laws, being broken, 
punish the transgressor. There inheres in all 
moral Jawa an inevitable penalty. Things which 
the law of the land and which public sentiment 
do not consider transgressions are yet factors of 
character. A man mey do things which are not 
forbidden by his fellow-men, but which are for- 
bidden by the way in which he is made. There 
is no law against a man's reading at untimely 
hours. Yes, toere is. Where is the statute 
book in which that law is written? In the ball 
and nerve of the eye, God wrote it there. Hant 
everywhere in books for a written law of God 
that a man must not read by twilight, and you 
cannot find it; but it is written in the eye, 
though you do not feel it. There is no law that 
a man must not eat indigestib!e food. Yes, there 
is. Was it preclaimed from Mount Sinai? No. 
Your stomach is your Mount Siaai for euch laws 
as that. Tranegrese it and see. Is that which 
a man wiites in a book more a law than that 
which God writes ia hie flesh, his bones, hie 
nervee? All artificial and civil laws adapted to 
physical functions are but new expressions of 
natural laws. Are these natural laws lees im- 
portant because they are inevitably eelf-execu- 
ting, eelf-punishing? Men seem to think it is a 
great thing to violate a law that is printed in a 
book, or a law that bas « magistrate to enforce 
it; but a law that is printed in a man’s body, 
aud that has the whole power of nature and all 
the vigilanes of God behind it, to execate it, 
they scem to think there ie no great danger in 
violating. It is desirable that every young man 
should understand that there is no part of human 
conduct left outside of natural law—or, in other 
words, moral law. 

Men divide laws into different clasees. They 
say that there is a law which relates to the fiesh, 
to the body, and a law which relaies to the 
mind, But the body ie not more natural than 
the mind. Toe mind is natural, and the law of 
the icteilect is a natural law. The moral nature 
is natural, and the law of the moral feelings is a 
natural law. That law which harmonizes you 
wita your fellow-man is a natural law. Is that 
a natural law which determines the fact that 
weights shall gravitate to the earth? Ie that a 
natural law which governs the procese of diges- 
tion? Is that a natural law which controle the 
various functiona of the body? And is that not 
a natural law which determines men’s thoughts 
and motives, aad the resulte which are wrought 
cut by one and another claes of faculties in 
life? There is no more mischievous tendency 
poeeible than to bring up a generation of men 
with the impression that mora! laws wait with 
their penalties till after men die and the judg- 
mont day comes, I repeat, that all natural laws 
are moral laws. You sin againet God when you 
sin against your foot; you sin sgainet God when 
you sin against your hand; you sin against God 
when you ein against your brain, or any part of 
yourself, as really—ihough perhaps not as eeri- 
ously, not as Leinously—sa when you sin against 
your neizhbor, or againet the whole of society 
and ite intercata. When you violate a natural 
law, you violate & moral law that is wrapped up 
in it. There is no euch distinction of names ia 
the min? of God. They may ha convenient in 
our weakness for describing different classes; 
but in their iuterior and substantial neture, all 
nétural lawe are woral laws, end all moral laws 
are patural laws, 

It does not make any difference, when a child, 
one or two yeara old, puts ita finger ia the fire, 
that it save: ‘I did not know that fire would 
burn.” Well, did it not burn? Its burning 
doee not depend on your knowing it stall. It 
does burn, you found it out, and you will know 
it next time. Natural lawe do not say to men: 
* Do you not know it? If you do not, I will not 
strike.” Men seem to think that natural laws 
will certainly strike, but that moral laws will 
not. Yes, they will, A man says“ Moral laws 
co not, like natural lawe, carry a penalty wich 
them; I will riek the future.” You are mis 
taken. Selfiehness is a violation of naturel law. 
Pople eay it is natural to be selfish It is not 
natural. It ig common, it ia univereal, every- 
body ia selfieh, and in that eenae men use the 
term but ia another sense—viz, that 
which relates to ite design, ita orzauic tendency 


natura 


—selfighnese ia a violation of the natural law 
of the mind, and according to the atructure of 
the mind it ia puniehed, 

Well, who cees it? Who knows arythicg 
about i? 

A man with a good strong constitution, for 
getic! cf or not knowing natural law, eats in 
the morning an immoderate quantity. Ha ia 
timply incommoded, and the unpleaasnt feeling 
Poon parees away. At the noon meal he egain 
over-ealé, not iustructed by the morning’s ex 


perience. He feela com: pain, and heessys: “I 
will learn wisdom from thie.” Perhaps for s 
day or two he does, but by-and-py be trane 
greeses again, and this time the pio ia greater 
than before, and this paia ia part penelty for his 
vio'ation of a law of hia being. It is not the 
whole penalty; for every time an organ ec retes 
pain it is because there bas a greater or lese 
amourt of diciategration taken place. There is 
organic change in the very etructure. There is 
& reparative force which may fore time be able 
to coupensate; but the very compensating 
power is being exhausted eo long as he continues 
to tranegress, though it be but little from day 
today. He is a cood man—oh, yes; he paye 
hia debta; he is a kiad husband; he is an ex- 
clent brother, and father, and neighbor, and 
c\izen; he is an able engineer; he does every- 
tiing well; but he ia violating the law of diges- 


tion = He transgresses a litie thia week, and a 
le next week. lie departure from temperate 
hablte ie slight. He never gives himeelf up to 


Gevauch He never rans riot with dissipation. 
Everybody says of him: “He haa no vices; 
1¢ ig a good man; there iano better map.” Aud 
yet, when he ia thirty-five years old, men say of 
him: “He cannot bear whet he used to bear. 
‘ioe man is overworked.” Yes, if you mean 
inside work, he ia Tney eay: ‘He took on 
too much business; be had too much care.” 
there hea been a minute proc+sa of trans 
kression. He bas been sinning egaiost the law 
of digeetion little by little. And there has been 
FO record kept of nis violation of law which 
reports iteelf to hia eye. But by-and-by, after 
five, ten, or fifteen years, the man breake down. 
Now comes the dostor, and says, or onght to 
Say: “You have been a Magrant sinner for 
twenty yeare, and now God is coming to judg- 
ment with you; and this ie a eign of God's judg- 
ment.” You sre a violator of nataral law; and 
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Company's, °1 
the most 
in the city, and a short eketch of it csnnot fai! 
to interest. 
by th'a Company, one 
one for the wholeaale. 
and forty thousand dollers’ worth of tea waa 
sold. 
of April one burdred clerks were obliged to 
work uutil midnight filling the orders, Twenty- 
tix book keepers are couctant!y emplo;ed in th: 
book-kcepiog department, and some twinty-Sve 
men are a!! the time weighing out tea and put- 
ting it up to fi'l ordera wuich 
the country 
of tea are thus ci-posed of 
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Natnral Laws Moral, and Moral Laws Natural. | each day is #0 minute: for the sum of « thou. | 
: | sand minute transgressions, like a myriad of | tr 


| snow-flakes, form an avalanche that carries the 
power of (jod. A snow flake seems to be the 


sign of weakness, that comes wavering through 


let snow-flakes acoumulate in vaet heaps upon 
the mountain-side, and then when they break 
away you have « manifestation of the power of 
these minute And if it ie so with tranegrec- 
sions against the law of the body, is it nut so 
with transgressions against the law of the mind? 

A long time before physiologiste knew what 
aiied leaves, they rusted, as it is said, and mil 
dewed. Microscopic examinations flaally deter- 
mined that leaves, by unequal temperatures and 
unequal hydrometric conditions, become eh- 
fesbied, and aie full of pores of minute vege- 
tables. The moment the leaf is so feeble that 
it bas no repulsive power left these seeds root 
themselves in it. They grow in multitudes, like 
trees in a forest, on the surface of the diseased 
leaf, which has not strength to resist them. 
Now, take any one of those vegetables, which is 
so emall that you cannot see it, and a very 
powerful lens will magnify it so that you can 
eee it, with jie branches and roots. Tnough they 
are so minute that a million would bardly make 
a epeck as large as the point of a pin, yet vege- 
tation is destroyed by them. There are whole 
fields of grapes desolated this very summer by 
these minute fungi that eflict the vegetable 
kingdom. Weakness is the firet condition ; and 
this weakness is itself the result of disturbed 
natural functions. 

Now it is so with transgressions—not great 
and heinous tranegreasions, but transgressions 
in emall things; in thoughts that are continu- 
ally going wrong; in feelings that are tending 
the wrong way; in facolties that are working 
out of tune and out of proportion, ia passions 
that inject a malign nature through the whole 
mind, And when the eum of these tranagree- 
sions breaks out into one flagrant act, it weak- 
ens the whole mora! conatitution, and renders it 
liable to atteck by a million little faults, not one 
of which is large enongh to take a name, but 
which are large enough, when there are a mil- 
lion of them on the Jeef of a man’s life, to de- 
etroy ite texture and moral power. 

It ia to the last degree important that we 
should be brought up in this generation at last 
to underetend tnst there is no thing that a man 
does which he dces not do under the conditions 
of law; that there ie no thought that a man 
thinks which is not thought under the condi. 
tions of law—and law, too, with its sanctiors 
and probibitions, with its rewards and penaltiee; 
so that no man « w@ do wrong inside or outside 
and not render himself liable to the awarda of 
law; and that the whole life ia full of little vio- 
latione or obelienc’s which amount to the 
difference between being a happy man, a healthy 
man, and a good man, or an unhappy man, sn 
unhealthy man, and a bad man. 

Ycu cannot, then, sin in word, or thought, or 
motive, or feeling, without bringing yourself 
into that condition in which penaliies In a greater 
or less degree will beintlicted upon you Every 
man carries law and judgment in bimeelf, and 
there is no euch thing ae hia escaping from it 
Therefore, be not ciceived. Cod is not mocked 
The governor is, the judge ia, the eberiff ia, 
everybody ia, where it ia the administration o! 
en artificial pena ty, at times; but when it is 
the adminietration of natural laws, God ia pot 
mocked. Whatever aman sows that shal! he reap 
You go out into your field and sow wheat 
Ever? farmer in the neighborhood may get on 
the fence and point his finger at you, and hiss 
at you, and aay of the crop which rou are to 
reap: “It ebail be thistles;" but it will not be 
thiatles—it will be wheat; and they cinnot help 
themacives. Ona the other hand, you may take 
Canada thiatles, and sow them, and declare that 
they shall come up wheat; bat they will come 
up Canada thisties. And the fact that the 
farmers believed what they eaid in the one case, 
or the fact that you are sincrre in the other 
case, will make no difference. 

Shall a man see that it ia true in patnre that 
every sced produces its own kind, and then asy: 
“T will sow to the flesh, and eat and drink, and 
yet boa good and pure man?” Shail a man aay: 
“1 will gormand z:, I wiil etull myself, I will go 





to excete iu eatiog yet have a constitution 
that +hall stand for many years?” No, you will 
not. Moral conduc: i+ aa trus to its nature aa 
the seed ia. No man ever doeaa wrous thing 
that it does not produce its legitimate re 


in thie life and ia the life to come.— 


lof Health 


both 
Hera 


AN IMMENSE TEA STORE 

From the New York + ning (iazette, Juty Lith, 
Joe estore known ae the Gireat American Tea 
and &° Vesey etreet, ia perhaps 
remarkable estaniiehmenpt of ita kind 


Two large marble blocks are used 
for the retail etore, and 
Last week one hundred 


From the firat of January until the last 


are sent in from 
About twenty five hundred chceta 
eec'1 week, 


Ga A young man in thie cty has com 


| 


meveed stadying German b9 drinking luger. I 
ja hard to tell yet whether t e rudimeais qi 
master him or be the rudiment, 











Forty thousand arenow in use} 
BUFFALO.NY. CHICAGO. ILL. 








it makes no ciflerence that the tranegression of 


avy 21-6m 
“ECONOMY 18 preaALTi.” Franklin. 
HY will peopie pay ## or #16 fora sewing 
\ Machine. when #25 w buy @ better one for 
Sli PRACTICAL purposes ‘ A standing repo ts | 
to the contrary, the sub«erivers beg te inform theap 
numerous friends that tie bua x vie 
DaLLion Machines can bad any queguty | 
This machine is a double thread structed n| 
entirely new principles and DOS NUT fringe} 
upon any otber ia the world tC faempuaticaily tue] 
poor man's Sewing Machine, and !« wer wdt 
exoell ali others as thousands of pat “w testif | 
UP AGENTS WANTED —Marhines seat t 
Ayents trial, and given away to fem) iies who are 
nerdy and deerrvin, Addreas J ¢ OTrTis & 
CU , Boston, diass myir-6m 


the air, uncertain whether it will fall or fly; but 


for ® 
icu 


Ry auuHKkee 
L 


Order surpaseed Awid wake thor 


Rates of Advertising. 
Lirty cents a lies for the fret \aeertiog 
Tweaty cents for each additional \nsertion 


UP Payment le required ta advance 


BELLS. 


TROY BELL FOUNDRY. 


CHURCH BELLS, 
Chimes and Hells of all Sicea for 
Churches, Factories, Academics, 

Bteamboata, Plantations, Looo 
motives, &c, 


Made of Pure Boll Motal, 








- ae (Copper end Tie) 
¥ HWUNG WITH PATENT RoTanry 
MOUNTING®G, THE URST IN USE, 
PUILY WARKRANTIOD 
For ¢ Trane Anpnnres 
JONES &CO.., Troy, N. Y 
aug® ly 


Collections of Organ \oluantaries, 


Two hundred and fifty easy Voluntaries and In- 
terludes by Zundel, @Y. Schneider's Voiuntaries, 
82 Zenner's Voluntaries,2 parte Part 1, $1 50; 
partil. 62. Complete, ®t. Hiles’ Short Volunta- 
ries, 9 Nes each 60 Rink’s 100 Voluntaries, Pre 
ludes and Interludes, 75 cts. Cathedral Volanta- 
ries, $3 5% Beauties for the Organ,2 Nos each 60 
50 pleces for the Organ, 4 books, cach $1 25 Comp, 
63.50 Sent, post-paid 

OLIVER DITBON & Co . Publishers, 
¥V77 Washington #1 Boston, 
CHARLES H DITSON 4 CoO., 
Til Broadway, New \ork 


. AJ 4 rove . 
628. HOOP SKIRTS 623. 
Of “Gur Own Make’ are manufactured expressly 
to meet the wants of Firet Class and moat Fashion- 
able Trade, and embrace an assortment replete with 
every new and desirable style, size, and length of 
Ladies’, Misses’, and Children’s Hoop Skirts, both 
we and Gore Trails, which for symmetry of style, 

nish, lightness, elasticity, durabliity and cheap- 
ness, are much superior to any other Fingle or 
Double Spring Skirt in the American market 
Every lady should try them, as we warrant satiafac- 
tion 

Wholesale and Ketall at Manufactory and Sales. 
reom, No 628 AKCH Bt 

Catalog 1¢ corrected monthly of Sizes, Styles, and 
Prices at Hetall sent to any addreas 

wn 


novae-ly T. HOPKINS 


Mendenball’s Improved Self-Acting 


HAND LOOM 


le proving the most useful, ecomomical and 


able mac bine for family use 


THE FIRST PREMIUM 


was awarded to this Loom by the New \)ork State 
fatr, and by every State and county fair where ex- 
hibited for the best 


ALL WOOL GOODS, 
best Jeans Casinet, Tweed, Linsey Linen and Cot 
ton Duck wover oa any Loom 

For circulars, price liatand samples of cloth woven 
on the Loem dreas with emmnp 
A BK. UATKR ACO, 
jy!3-lo 333 Chestnut Bt, Philadelphia 


prott- 


[<' ERY FAMILY SH@ULD HAVE a com- 
Apletesetol Parson's Setw-inarmuerin, Cmanre 
for cutting Coats, Vesteand Vantafor men and boys 
Complete eet constatiag of 3) full sized parmente 
sent tonny addreseon receipt of price, @2 Agents 
wented Exc lusiveterritery piven Send for cir- 
cular HUBBELL & PARBUONRS, 

sep? 4' Unadilla, New Vork 


UNIVERSAL SUFFRAGE 
FEMALE SUFFRAGE, 


Dy A Keree.ican (nota © Radical ') 

This isa l9me , containing 116 payes, and js de 
voted to a caim and moderate discussion of the Muf- 
frave (jneetion—the author cont nd oy thal the Suf 
fraye, should be Qualiged, and not LU nqualitied and 
UL pi versal 

Kersones are piven ayainat Univers 
freye, ond also ayvatnst Female sullraye 

Cue work will be forwarded | mill (postage 
prepaid the re ptott price tts, by 
the publishers 1B LIPPINCOTT 

yisdu No Vlé6 Market st, Philadel; a 


Nevro suf 


TO AGENTS. 
perie el Rook ¢ Vanne rs 1 now pr 
pave Territory for the kof th A 
National Work envitled 


THE HISTORY OF TALE GREAT REPLBLI, 


frou 


the Discovery of Americato 
(irom athristian Stand Pesat 
BY Jbssh T Phen, dD 


+ss, will 


¢ present tim 


tou aere 


Add Dosti tee 
BRELOHEON 
‘t 13 Bitle 


WYMAN 
New York 


YELEOCTIC MEDICAL COLLEGE EVILNN 
WA SYLVANIA —WINTER SESSION con 
me es OCTOBER 7, Int Thirty students taken 
wpe n No other eapenses hor par- 
arsaddress JOSEVH SITI M 1D). Dean, 
7-124 =93 North Mix Philadelputa 





MILITAKY ACADEMY, 

~.Y tion healthy 
Tent 
Myster f 


POUGHKEEPSI 
“er equalled: Rulldin ‘ nt 


earnest. w tk wv men 


ern 
educated 
wolpyg 

a trea I for Housloene 
oe for Weat Pe r eN™ st A 
ars address OTIB HisBet 


pal and Projet jy ent 


roLCGHMKEKEPSIF, 
Pept 19, ine7 


(OLLEGE, 
nroences \ta next year 


Vu, 
N.Y ‘ 
all 1 of cand af 





th week 
} | of the moatdes ra 
j to the studeat 1 


| 
| 


Pieces edmission wil 
tin throuy 
propriated aome 


« Profeesors’ hours 


ali i 
' { > t { 
Aatoe Trouateeat 
4 


hie rood 


PE NVINGTONTISTITETE, 
Augurt 24th le 


rus s 


loyues, addrean A IT Lasili. & Pena nge N.4 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER. 


YOUNG AND OLD MAKING MUNEY, 


The LOWE PRINTING (RESSES are the beat 


Acbenpest portahie Card and J Vresees ever 
invented) Price of an Om « with Preee—@is, Bw 
ew Send feractr rt LOWE PRESS OO, 
v3 Water =t , Bostor prise 


319 WALNUP STRELT, VPHILAVULIAHIA 

VW 4stee ‘ t Inevery village and 
i th t tel ee . 4 ew *t r 

“how Carda dealred y very ret er Mieuat 
ouw ire ase ee " lore 
Also tr ted Send’ 
5) cente for an ! w hy t 
eribere 


THE 


GREAT AMERICAN 


Tea Company 


Ravevetr an a'vED 


Two FULL CARGOES 


or THe 


FINEST NEW CROP TEAS, 


22,000 HALF CHESTS by ship Golden Star, 
12,000 HALF CHESTS by ship George Shotion 

In addition to these large cargoes of Black and J «pan 
Tena, the Company are constantly receiving larce ty 
vo.ces of (he inest quality of Greon Teaafrom the Mo- 
yune districtand China, which are unrivalled for fine 
ness and delicacy of favor, which they are selling at 
the fu owing prices 


CLOLUNG (Biack), S0e., @e., Me,, O00,, [@0., beat OI 


MIXED iGreen and Black), So., @o,,709,, B0., do, 
treet ! 

ener §si BREAKFAST, S00,, O0,, Me., Mo, Wo, 

1, $1 10, best 9120 oF BB, 

IMVERIAL, (tireen), Ste., @e., Me,, Me., We, BI, 
Si iv ent. 21250 th 

YUUNG LV SON (Green), Se., @o., Me., to., Me., 
8: @1 19, best 9! 2 ¥® 

| LOBED APAN, ®e., @1, @1 10, best 9125 

GUNPOWDER, $1 25, best @1% # BD, 


Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 


@aounrnd Corres, Mo., Bo., Mo, Mo., beat do por ib 
Hotels, Saloons, Hoarding house keepers, and Pam lice 
who use large quantuies of Coffee, ean evonomice ia 
thetarticle by using our Premch breakfast and Dinner 
Coffee, witoh wene!) atthe low price of He. per pound, 
aud Warraut to give perfect satiafaction, 


Consumers can save from wx 


sing their Teas ol the 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 


Nos. £3] and £353 VESRY STRERT. 
Post ofthese Hos, 645 New York City 


to Ol per th. by purcka 


W @ warrant all the goods we eel! to give entire «ate 
faction. If they are not satislactory they oan bere 
turned at our eapense within ® days, and have the 
money refundel, 

Through eur eyatem of supplying Clube throughout 
the country, consumerainal partaofthe United States 
ean reoeive their Teas at the eame prices (with the 
ema!) additional expense of transportation) as though 
they bought them at our warehouses in this oity 

Mome parties inquire of us how they ahall proceed to 
get upaciab he anewer js simply thie. Let each 
person Wishing to join in a@olub, ony how much tea or 
oottee he wants, and select the kind and price from our 
Price List, as published ia the paper or in our eireulara, 
Write the names, tinds, and amounts plainly oon wee 








and when theo ub i oomplete send itto ua by mail, anc 
we wil pul each party «goede in separate packages, 
and mark the name upon them, with the pet @ there 
need bene confusion im ther distrbation—each party 
getting exaotiy what ho orders, and no mora, The coat 
of traueportation the memberaof the cub ean divide 
equilaliy among Lhomme! ven, 

The Funda te pay for the (owls ordered can be sent 
by Draftacn New York, by Post Office Money Orders 
or by beaxpress, aa tony soit the convenience of the Cluly 
br, if the amount ordered exeeed Ulirtpdoliara, wewil, 


if desired. send the Giooda by bapross, to" collect on 
delivery,” 

Horenfter wa wil ser 
the party getting up the Clat 
Wo Will be aa liberal ta We 
piimeutary package lor t 


fa complimentary package to 

rofite are wroall, but 
We send ho oom 
lowe than Oy, 





N. B-A Jinges and towne where a tlaree number 
res: fe by clubtine together, oan reduce the ooat of ther 
Peas sod Coffees about one thurd by sending directly 


to * The Great Ame an Tea Company 
BEWARKE of ail eoneerns that a ieailes thengecives 
as branches of our Betablehment, of Oopy our name 


either w yor part As theyatrahosusorimiltiione 
We have vo branches, and do not, in any ense, autho 
rizetheu f r name 

Drevnt ! tera nnd drafts make payal'eto the order 
of The Great Amerioan Tea Company, Direet letters 
ead orderatot 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMP’Y, 
Nos. 31 and 33 VESEY 8ST. 


NEW YORK, 


Poet offoe Bow, 504% New York City jer f 


WHEELER & WILSON’S 
HIGH ES 


VPILEMIUM 





A ee ee ek 


SEWING MACHINES, 


Ne 6256 BRSADY AY, SRW FORK 


Vhiladelphia Ageney, Mo. 704 Chesinus 81 


Tbeae Machtoes are now eold, With eaimaedre om 


etewrments, at the followin, schedule of prices 


Se. Plachine, with 
iain Fable ves 
Hanif) ase, Panelled, thied Walnut c% 
Aalf (ase, Volliehed, # ge VlalnutorMe ; y,%e 
Ne. ¥ Sinchine, with 
Wated 'Niace Walnut Tebie are | 
tieif\ eae Vanelied, (lied Wainut 7% 
Halt -r «hed Blace WalautorM:hogany, 78 
Half Case, Pollened Kose wood "0 
Poll Case. Polished, Hiact Wainutor Mahogany, 06 
Pull Case, Volished, Minch Wainut or Mahoyany, 
with Drawers i 
Mull Case, Polished, Rosewood, ise 


Me. 1 Machine, with 


- sTve 
Ss 


Pollahed Tabir 


Haif ase, Vlied Waeinut 


Half Case, Poilebed, iilack Walnutor Mavogany, 66 
Half Came Pollxhed.) KR veewood ve 
Fall Case, Polisned, Biack Walnotor Manoyvany 106 


rel 1 Polebed Hieck Walinutor Mahoyany 


with iirawers aie 
Fall Case Pollsara, nosewood ile 
Every Machine ‘aeold complete with a Hemmer 


Moe Land ¥ Moecbines ore sold with the new Giass 


oth rears, Seow style Meanmer and Braider. Wwe 
3with tee (id style Memmmer 
Cy” ihe number 4, plain table, (worth 965) of the 


above int isthe mechire we are now offering @8 « 


aye ex for Tus auv’e Patynp and Tre Maree 
aeve at Ss 4ee) Prosperiur Amy f the 
nig priced machines mry be pro sed Uynenudlag 


ee tur di Terence 9 Cask 


DEACON & PETPKS0R 








ik ALID VOUUSG MEAs, ait : 
' afte ‘ i r 
of uer ow r ddAresse * + t 
s we "4 ‘ tt anit 
PRACTICbn AVKAC!I MAN 
Addiees. wt stu ! ) 4615,5 I a 
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ALMER.LLO.PRESTA.ALiMBC? 


Thee inventions stand approved as the ‘‘ beet’? by 
the most emiaeut Mclenti&dn an4 Buryiecal Mactetios of 
the world, the irventer bav! 
af FIFTY @0OL 
‘*P iret Prisee’’) 
DALS of the WORLD® Ex 
TION® IN LUNDON AND NEW Yore 
the moet Honorar 
OF SURGEONS 
pines above the EN@LINM and 


ives personal attention to the ba- 
rasion, sided by men of the bent 
qualifications and greatestcrperience He is epecial- 
commissioned by the Gt) 







been bonered with 









Sau hie Petens 
RENON 









ERNMENT and bas 
eof the preminent Or FICKERS of the 
SIX MAJOR GENERALS 
and more than a thousand lees disti eoficers 
and soldiers bave wern 
active duty, while still greater numbers of eminent 
civilians are, by thetrald @iltag Important positions, 
and effectually conceal their m 
“PALMER LIMBA" 
mame of the inernior afized 
PampAists, which contain the New Ketes for 
Amputation: and full information for 
wanteof limbs, sent free to applicants, 



















The attention of Rergeons, Physicians, and all per- 
tons intercated, is mest reapeetfully solicited 

The well-known LINOOLN AKM te also made 
Thies Arm ‘ae the pa- 





seicig by this Company 


To avoid the imposition of PIRATICALK 





R, DOLLARD, 7 
513 KS A 
CHESTNUT #®F , 


PREMIER ARTISTE 


Inventor ef the celebrated GORBAMER VENTI- 


Instructions to enab'e Ladies and Gentile 
men to measure their own beade with accuracy 


Teowpess and Seaips, 
back as far as bald 
From ear & ear | 


reund the forehead 
He bee alweye ready for sale ne 
beautifully manufec 


heap Ae any eatablishinent in the 
Letters from any part of the world will re 


Privgvte roome for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentiemen's 


tial 


PENNSYLVANIA CENTRAL RAULROAD 
tah OE CPs RIEL 


Market Blreeta, wits 
caraof the Market 


n within one equare of it 
Vront aod Market Streets minutes before the 
Geparture of each train 

Hieeping Car"Ticketa can be had on application at 
, Nerth-Weet corner of 





TRAINS LEAVE DEPOT 


PAOLL ACCOMMODATION 
FAST LINK A ELKIN PX VHS 
PAQLIEACCOSMOUDATION ‘ 


WESTERN AUCCUM 


\( COOSEMOCMMA LION 


A‘ COMMULDATICN 


HAH HIFHUKG Ar’ 
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THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 
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Wir ANd RUMOR. 





Martie Yan Derea. 

Coming doen on the upper deot of an Albany 
steamer one day, « party of gentlemen, as the 
boat neared Kinderhook lending, were discossing 
the merite of Mr. Martin Ven Boren. Some 
praised, others condemned; and while they 
were discussing the question, the boat landed, 
and, lo! Mr Van Buren himself come on board. 
One of the party bad been dwelling 00 bie bon. 
commiteliom, and complaining thet * plein 
answer to 6 plain question was never yet el oiled 
so pagne for the company - 

“Tll @ am or the ’ 
atded Tones ene of as eball go down to the 
esbio esk Mr. Von Boren the simpicet ques 
tion thet can be thought of, and be will evade « 
direct apewer Yer, ond I'll give bim leave, 
too, te tell Mr. Van Buren why be asks the 
qvestion, and thet there is « bet depending on 
hie reply.” 

Trie ecomed fair enough. One of the pay 
was deputed to go down and try the exper'- 
ment He found Mr. Van Boreas, whom be 
knew well, io the saloon, and said to him: 

“Mr. Van Haren, some gentiemen on the 
upper deck have been scousing you of non- 
committatiem, and have jast laid a weger that 
you would nut give a plain answer to the sim. 
leat question, and they deputed me to treet the 
™ Now, sir, allow me to ask you: Where 
does the eun rise?" 

Mr Ven Boren's brow contracted; be bheal- 
tated for a mom-~nt aod then said 

“The terms east and west, sir, are conven- 
tiona! ; but 1—” 

“That'll do!” interrupted the interrogator ; 
“ we've lost the bet!” 


The Purchase of Pigs. 

Mr. Bayre liepe a litle. Some years since an 
overseer of one of hie farme told him he needed 
some hogs en bis place. Said Mr. Kayre— 

“Very well, go and buy four or five thows 
and pigth right away, and put them on the 
farm.” 

The man, acoustomed to obey, and that witb- 
out questioning, asked — 

* Bnall I take the money with me to purchase 
with?” 

“No, thir, They all know me. Send them 
here; I'll pay for them, or give you the money 
to pay when you get them.” 

Toe overseer went hie way, aud in two weeks 
returned, when the following conversation took 

laoe 

“ Well, Mr. Sayre, I can't find that many p' 

I have ridden all over the country, all abot 
and can get but between eight and nine hua- 
dred." 

‘Right or nine hundred what?" 

* Eight or nine hundred pige.” 

“Eght or nine hundred pigth! Who told 
you to boy that many pith? Are you a tool t”’ 

‘ You told me to buy them two weeks eloce. 
] have tried to do ao.” 

Kight or nine hundred pigth ! 
you any thuteh thing ’ 

“hit you did; you told me to go and ‘ny 
four or five thousand pigs.” 

“I didn't do any eueh a thing. I told you 
to bur four or five thows and little pigth, and 
you have done it, I thould they.” 

Mr. Sayre had pork to sel! next fal! Tork 
rose, and Mr Sayre made his pile 


I never told 


** Dry Times. 

It le remarkable with what ease “local” ie 
got out by some of the papers during times like 
the presen’, when nothing seeme to move with 
velocity enough to produce a perceptible riaing 
of the blood, unlesa it be the eun'a raya. The 
following \¢ a gigantic effort of a reporter to one 
of our exchanger 

“Yesterday we saw a wight that frore our 


muscies with horror, A backman, driving down 
Clark @treet at @ repid pace, Came Very Lear 
running ever a nurse and two children, Ther 
would have been one of the moat heart rending 


oatartrophee ever recorded, had not the nurve, 
forethought, left the ohtidren at 
home before ehbe went out, and providentially 


with wordetrfa 


stepped into @ etore just before the back passed 
Then, too, the beackman, just before reaching 
bie crossing, thought of eomethieg he bad for 
go ten, and turning abent, drove in ap opposite 
direethor Had it not been for thie most won 


derful concurrence of favorable ciroumetances, a 
doting father, a loving mother, and aflectionate 
brothers and sisters, would have been plunged 
into the deepest woe and most unutterable fu 
neral expenses ' 


Curiosities. 

The Louleville Democrat save. A laughable 
soene oocurred on Fourth street resterday after 
neon A great big salmon coiored la iv, of the 
African persuasion, weighing something lees 
than a ton and a half, dressed ‘to bill,’ and a 
*hornet'’s nest’ eticking oat upon the back of 
her head, was waddiing along.  1¢ was ‘ ob 
served of ail observers.’ A young lady whose 
back hair was pulled eo very tight that ahe 
looked as if she was walking on ber toes, and 
as if che had been driven too far into her short 
dross with a eledge hammer, stopped to view the 
‘eullad lady’ with «@ critic's eve, not to ‘ pase 
her imperfections by.’ Both stopped and grianed 
at each other a moment, when the ‘lady in 
black’ struck a theatrical attitude, and eald 
‘Law me, mise, you needn't be standin’ dar 
grion'n’ at me, kase the Lord knows you'se « 
bigger curiosity to look at than | ia’ They 
parted In peace.” 


A Fast Beard. 

Three brothers, bearing @ remarkable re 
semblance to one another, are in the habit of 
shaving at the same barbershop. Nut long 
420, Ove of the brothers entered the shop early 
in the morning, and was shaved by a German 
who had been at work in the shop only for a 
day crtwo About noon another brother came 
in and cnderwent « similar operation at the 
hande of \he same barber. In the evening the 
third brother made hie appearance, when the 
German Cropped his rezor in setonishment, and 
erclaimed—”“ Vell, mine Gott! dat man hash de 
fachteet beers | never saw; I shaves him dis 
mornin’, shaves him at dinnertimes, and be 
gomes beck now, mit hie beard so long as it 
Lever veeb |" 


“ab! Pet,” sald a discontented hod car. | 


rier, “don't take up thie mode ef life. 
too many ope and downs ia it.” 


lt has 


Ga Uf a botue of ginger pop weighs one 
pouod and a half, bow much will your grandpop 


weigh? 





GENTEEL POVERTY DINING IN STATE. 





A Contirmed Grumbier. 
Tie following will bear republishing occa- 
sionally — 


well known grambler named Bandy Black, whowe 
often-reocurring fite of spleen or indigestion pro- 
duced some amusing soener of senseless irrita- 


the brute’s good, patient little wife. (ne morn- 


had been ordered by himself the previous eve 
ning ; and breakfast passed without the looked 
for cause of complaint 

“What will you bave for dinner, Sandy? 
oad Mra. Black. 

“A chicken, madam,” eaid the husband. 
"Roast or boiled?" asked the wife. 

“ Confound it, madam, if you hau been a good 
and considerate wile, you'd have known before 
thie what I liked,” Sindy growled out, and, 
slamming the door Yehiod hum, left the house, 
It wae in the epring, and a friend who was 
present heard tho | tt! wife aay, ‘ Sandy's bent 
n 4 disturbance today; I shall not plea’> bim, 
do what I can.” 

The dinnertime came, and Sandy and bie 
friend sat down to dinner; the fiso was eaten in 
silenoe, aud, on raising the cover of the dish be 
fore him, in a towerng passion he called out, 
* Boiled chicken! I hate it, madam. A chicken 
boiled ia a chicken epoiled.”’ 

Immediately the cover was raisod for another 
chicken, roasted to a turn. 

“ Madam, I won't eat roast chicken,’ rowed 
Sandy, “you know how it should have been 
oooked {" 

At that inetant a broiled chicken, with mush 
rooma, wae placed on the table. 

* Without green peas!” roasted the grumbler. 
" Here they are, dear,” aa. Mrs. Black 
“How dare you epend my money in that 
way?’ 

* They were a presen 


~ 


aid the wife, inter 


supting him, 

I.wing from hia chair and rashing from the 
room, am! tet a roar of laughter from hia friend, 
he clenched hia fist aod atouted, “llow dare 


you receive a present withoul my leave |” 


Tua Promact i firmly believe that almoet 
every malady of the human frame ia, either 
high-waye or by-wava, connected® with the y 
mach. The weoea of every other member are 
tounded on your etomach timber: and I mua 
own 1 never see 4 fash! able | au mre 
terlonely consnuiiing the pulse of bis patient, but 
I feel « dewire to exclaim, Whe not tell the poor 
genticnian at ences, “Sr, vou have eaten too 
much; you've drunk too muco; and you have 
not taken exercise cnough?” The humen frame 
was nol created impertes It is we ourselves 


who have made iteo. Tiere erslete no donkey 
in creation eo overieaded as our etomache 

Secrecy You should be careful not to en 
trust aLotber unneceesarily with a seoret which 
it may be a hard matter for him to keep, » 
which may expoee him to eomebody’s dis 
p'eesure when it is hereafter discovered that be 
waa the object of your confider. Your desire 
for ald, or for sympathy, is not to be indulged 
by dragging other people into your misfortunes, 
There ia a8 much responsibility in imparting 
your own tccreta, as in keeping those of your 
neigh bora, 


GW A tourist eaye to those who go up to 
Mount Washington, that they get into pretty 
Me ) euch company as the man did in going up 
to Jericho; and that the landlords there aek 
how much money one bas, whore he comes from, 
give bim a return t. ket, and take al! hie cash. 


_AGRESUE TURAL. 


Dark Side of Wool Growing. 


A cerrespondent of te I'rairie } armer save 
he was iaduced to engege in the woo! growing 
basiness from * being taken” with the way ic 
which the beauties and profits thereof have been 
presented by “ Woo! Grower” and otber writers 
upon the subject, during the paet sit or eight 
years. Bat being “eupertatively diegusted with 
sheep and the sheep business,” be proceeds to 
detail! bis experiences and conviciions in thc fo! 
lowing bil! of particuiare -— 

I did not buy sheep at as high figures a- cid 
| mapy other men at the same time, but | bought 
better ones than many others aid for the same 
| mouey. I believe I have fed and handled them 
| with proper care, but the thing don’t come out 
| ae I was led to expect by “ Wool Grower's” 
| ovphering. He used to tell ue that in a toler 
ably good sized fook, a man oucht not to lose 
over five per cent., and ina large flock nc: over ten 











Some time ago there lived in Edinburgh a! Where near aa low as ten per cent. 





ing Sandy rors bent on a quarrel ; the baddies | | - 
and eggs were excellent, done to a turn, and | Very Jay the caroass ix disc »vered, you will be 


per cent, in a year, I started with 1.400, which, 
perhaps, might be called a large flock; now I 
have never been able to keep my losses any- 
I wonder if 
“W._G.,"’ ever kept on paper, an account of 
every eseep which he lost in a year? 

Ao c fellow-oufferer and neighbor says, 


bility, which were highly relished by all except | “ Sieep wll die in spite of thunder.” luring 


the sommer they do not go #0 very fast; in fact 
f you do not put each one down on paper the 


| inclined to think, in the fall_—Ohb, I have not 


»/ 





uD 
| Si. 


jost many: perhapa « half a dozen. In the early 
part of winter and clear up to March, you will 
feel as if you were «ettisg along swimmingly, 
but don’t iay any flattering unotion to your seul 
until you reach the Ides ot March, the eame Ides 
which Orevar was to beware of. About thia time, 
perhaps, you think it well ¢nough to begin en- 
tering in your book, dead sheep. Like an inno- 
cent, you think, once Ap:il comes in aad your 
lock can get a bite of graea, the mortality of 
sheep will cease. The next two months unde- 
ceive you terribly, and you feel as if sheep laid 
cown and died from sheer epite. 

When “lambing time’—I belicve that’s the 
word—arrive, you are expected by all good au- 
thorities to raise 75 per cent. You are just green 
enough to keepa book acconnt here egain, eo as 
to sce whether you are doing what is expected 
of you. For awhile you feel firstrate; your book 
reads, so maiovewes have lambed, go many 
lambs living; in a week or so you have to go 
back to your book and chalk out some of those 
set down as living, on account of the natural 
perversity of the whole sheep kind, which will 
pereiat in dyin without any show of reason. 
Potting down, robbing out and altering, you run 
your now hadly speckled book up to the time 
when all have come and they are ready for 
“trimming.” On! thie job you proceed 
to count your pile of taile; as the pile dimin- 
ichea, how your face lengthens! “Only so 
many!’’ in a mourntul tone of voioe; thou you 
oonsult your boow ; book #8)4 8) many; then jou 
recount your pile of taila and continue glancing 
from bock to taila until your haad awime 
Woree than all, you reflect, they canrot be con- 
eidered raised a4 vet, but two or three monthe 
must elepte before weaning-time. At weaning- 
time vou take a fresh count,— having given up 
book by this time—and eit down to figure your 
rear's incrosee, The number of increase haa to 
rested by the algebraical sign of minus 


before it 


oisbin 


he ex] 


Bot | won't particularize any farther; it is 
ecM@cicnt to say that In my four years’ expe 
riences, | have pever found anvthiog to come out 


an I had boon led toexpect by eathusiastic woo! 
wrovere My losses have Seen greater; my per- 

niage of lamb: lesa; my woight of clip less; 
he price oblsined for my woo! lees, and I have 


heen generaily and particularily diseppointed, I 
have disevvered, among other thinga, that no 
fran wil carry aa many eheep as men tell (for | 
forget how many “ Wool-Grower” eaid a farm 
would carry) to the acre, and I have also learned 
thata  axsture ought not to be etocked with half 
the nomber we meet with io agricultural papers, 
Especially ia thie true in dry seasons. Seep 
ve that when a drought comics, it uses 
4 pasture much worse thao when the same 
pasture ia stocked with as many cattle ae it 
ought to carry, I have about come to the con 
clusion that one sheep will eat, of gress, as much 
Ae two steera 

W ben it comes to marketing woo! (and I am 
xiad lL ean agree with “ Wool-dirower’ on one 
point) I bave found a great drawback, not as be 
says, “in the manner of marketing,” but in the 
market iteelf. | find that I am dependent on the 
mere chance that one or two buyere may come 
to my barn, or elee on the honesty of some com- 
mission merchant to whom I way eend it to sell 
forme. Even in the latter cxse, there are times 
when, for two or three monthe in succession, no 
br yer seeking wool enters bie lofts. How ie it 
with other crops? I can sell my wheat or my 
corn to a dozen buyers, right at home, every day 
en (he vear, or | can send it to any large market, 
and sel it to a thowsand buyers, on every day in 
the year. I can sell my cattle—either stock 
oattle or fat cattie, and my hogs, twenty times, 
where I can sell my woo! crop, or a tlock of 
sheep, ouce. My ecrttle and my bogs are not 
turning into “culls,” every two or taree years, 
as ere my sherp. 

Yoursheep stock js as fragile as chins ware 
Dias perishable as strawberries. As to your 
wool market you are not mach better of than 
those men who have bought high-priced Caeh- 
mere gosta, the wool of which is eaid to be 
Wort’ from eight to sixteen dollars per pound— 
i be could only fodthe man who buys it, Some 
may lt is worked by @ factory in Edinburgh, 
some in Paris but I have never found the man 
who could t!! which. 

I had been ied to expect 


bite #0 cl 


reat things of the 





woo! and woolen tariff last winter. I ex- 


pected more from it for the reason that it went 
into effect immediately. We see now how much 
it affects the price of wool. Old sheep men tell 
me that i ought not to expect mach from it this 
year, from the fact that the country was filled 
with woolens, previoas to ite passage. They 
say, bold on until next year and then you will 
ree. I ebkall “bold on,” becanse I have to, bat 
I don't expect to see any benefit from the tariff, 
because | calculate there will be no tariff of that 
sort « vear from now. 

Next winter the free trade interest in Con- 
gress will say, “ We passed this tariff last winter 
particularly to help the goo! grower; it has not 
benefitted him the “first continental” Mr. 
McCalloch will say, jast so, gentlemen, nor have 
I been able to get any revenue from wool or 
woolens. 

Well, I have got sheep to sell, and so have 
nine-tenths of the sheep owners in Illinois. If 
we can sell out, or give out, or kill out, or let 
die out, of sheep, I suppose it will be all the 
better, in a year or two, for those happy wool 
growers who, it seems to me, keep sheep, not 
because they fiod them profitable, but because 
they are fascinated by, and in love with, the 
atock.—A. KH, Shelby county, Illinois, July, 
1867, 

Crogn--Karrino it Swart —An exchange tells 
how to keep cider by saying :— When fermenta- 
tion commences in one barrel, draw off the liquor 
into another one—straining through a flannel 
cloth. Put into the cider three-fourths of an 
ounce of the oil of saseafras and the eame of the 
oil of wintergreen—wel! shaken up in a pint of 
alcohol. But one difficalty is said to pertain to 
this preparation of cider. [tis so palatable that 
people won't keep it long. 


RECEIPTS. 








Swear Picks Peacurs—(Exce.iest.)}—Pare 
the pickles and cut them in halves, and to two 
pounds of fruit, take one quart of vinegar, and 
one pound of sugar, Pat the sugar and vinegar 
over the fire, ekim it, and when it has simmered 
fifteen minntes, put on the peaches, and let thom 
remain until they are slightly cooked, but not 
soft. Boil cinnamon and mace in the syrup. 
Cloves are nice, but discolor the fruit. 

Fricep Peacums —Take nize pounds of cling- 
stone peaches, ripe, but not soft, pare and halve 
them, or leave them whole. Make a eyrup of 
four pounds of brown sugar and a pint of good 
vinegar, some race and cinnamon, and skia it 
well. Let it cook a quarter of an hour, and then 
throw in the peaches, a few at a time, 80 as to 
keep them as whole as possible, and when clear, 
take them out and Jay on dishes, and put in 
more; when all are done, pour the syrap over 
the peaches, 

Savcr or Cugnaizs on Damsons, FoR Meats — 
Allow half a pound of brown sugar to every 
pound of fruit, and to every seven pounds of 
fruit a pint of etrong vinegar. Put all in to- 
gether, and let them cook slpwly until they are 
done. Then take the fruit from the syrup and 
put on dishes. Let the syrup boil longer until 
it is rich, adding cloves and four aticke of cin- 
namon. Pour over the fruit in jare, whilet bot. 
Watermecon Sweet Pickitzs —Two pounds 
of watermelon or muskmelon rinda boiled in 
pure water until tender. Drain them weil. Then 
make « syrup of two pounds of sugar, one quart 
of vinegar, half an ounce of mace, an ounce of 
cinnamon, and some roots of ginger boiled uatil 
thick, and pour over the melons boiling hot. 
Drain cff the syrup, heat it until boiling hot, 
and pour over the melons three daya in euc 
cession. Tuey are very nice, and will keep two 
years. 

Waire Watycr Catcucr.—Gather the wal 
nute when soft enough torun 4 pin through, put 
them in ealt and water for ten days; then pound 
them in a mortar or pot, and to every dozen 
walnnta put a quart of strong vinegar and stir 
it oceasiona/ly. Then strain it through a bag, 
aud to every quart of liquor put a teaepeonful 
of pounded mace, the eame of cloves, and a few 
slices of ovion, Boil it half an hour, and when 
cold, bottle it. If you use black walnuts, re- 
move the hulla in the eame way aa for pickles. 
Cocuwner Catcuce —Pare end cut the cu- 
cumbers into very small square elioes, the sxe 
of a grain of corn, and add onions cut in the 
same way, in the proportion of one onion to 
every half dozen cucumbers. Mix them and eslt 
them well, and let them etand ten or twelve 
hours. Then drain thew well through a sieve 
or colander. Season with white or black pep- 
per to your taste, and put in alternate layers of 
the fruit and white mustard seed, until your jars 
are threefourthe full, The jars must be email, 
aa this catchup epo'le by exposure to the air. 
“il the jare entirely to the top with vinegar. 
The vinegar must be the very beet cider vine 
gar. White wine dissolves the fruit. Some per- 
rone prefer the catchup with wine in it. Madeira 
wine is the beet, in the proportion of a pint to 
every gallon of vinegar. Seal up the jars well, 
and every few days examine them. When you 
see the cucumbers rising above the vinegar, 
cpen the jar and prees them down, and fill up 
with vinegar, and seal tightly egain. Keep 
them in a cool plece during the warm weather. 
Tomato Carcuur.—Take peck of ripe to- 
matocs, wash and cut them in pieces, and put in 
a porcelain kettle, and boil until they are quite 
eoft. Then maeh them well! and strain through 
a beir sieve. Season with salt and Cayenne 
pepper, and white mustard-seed, and let it boil 
tili half of it is boiled away. Let the bottles in 
which you intend to pour it be eet on the back 
part of the stove and gradually heated, and 
pour the catchup into the bottles when quite 
hot, but not boiling. Cork and eeal well, and 
keep in a coel place, until the warm weather is 
over, You may add powdered cloves and black 
pepper, if you like them, but they will discolor 
the tomato juice.—Jizie Cookery, 








2 Hougoumont is a conepicaous feature of 
the great field of Waterloo, and a name 
miliarly used in speaking of the famous battle. 
In course of time it will be forgotten that this ie 
a mere mistake, which originated with the great 
General who achieved the victory, catching up 
from the peasantry around the sound of Chateau 
Gouwment, and the real name of the litile de 
meesne in question. Nobody doubts, however, 
the right of the “ Great Dake” 60 oall a place he 
hes made so famous by any name be might 
please to apply, and so //owgowmont it will re 
main while history laste. 


tA travelling English marquis, in the 
course of the “grand tour,” arrived at Berlin, 
weary of lionizing. When he went to bed, at 


the close of hie first day's residene>, he ex- 





claimed, “Thank Heaven, I have come to a 


_ 


Enigma. 
WRITTED FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


I am composed of 31 letters. 
My 22, 7, 26, 5, 13, is used in building, 
My 5, 24, 14,1, 19, ie a river in Russia. 
My 2, 3, 5, 28, 9, ia w boy's name. 
My 15, 16, 17, 20, 18, 19, ia a vegetable, 
My 29 25, 1, 18, is « kind of grain. 
My 24, 29, 6 26, 21, is @ bird. 
My 10, 56, 18, is o kind of drink. 
My 18, 27, 1, 29, 11, is o lake in Russie. 
My 18, 17, 21, 23 28, 1, is « lake in Seotland, 
My 18, 24, 22, 3, is a lake in Ireland. 
My 4, 8, 12, is a conjanction. 
My 7, 8 21, 10, is a girl’s name. 
My 6, 56, 17, 3, is a color. 
My 80, 31, 18, 5, 27, 25, is « girl’s name, 
My whole is what we would like to see com. 
pleted. HAMILTON D. CARR. 
Laurens, Otsego Co., N. ¥. 








Enigma. 


On a monarch’s brow I sit, 
When all things look brightly; 

O'er a baby’s cheek I fit, 
Kiseing it eo lightly. 


Oft of Affection am I born, 
My sponsors Joy and Mirth; 
Sometimes, on angels’ faces worn, 
Am there too bright for earth. 


You can call me up at will, 
And dismiss at pleasure ; 
Laugh, and you destroy me—still 
I exist in measure. 


Weep, and I must vanish quite, 
It may be for years ; 

Yet am I oft a charming sight, 
Seen through a veil of tears, 


Before the rod of care I fles, 
But before Love stand true; 
Ss set, dear friends, much store on me— 
bring much joy to you! DORA, 





Problem. 
WRITTEE FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


From a eertain station near a river — 
ap oak tree due south, on the other side, ere 
ia also a pine tree in a south westerly course, but 
inaccessible and invisible, in consequence of the 
river and a high bluff on ite bank. A distance 
of 90 yards ia measured due west from the 
station to an elm; and ten yards further io the 
same direction, is a point due north from the 
pine; thence in a course considered to be par- 
allel to the line joining the first station, and the 
pine tree at the distance of 45 yards, a perpen- 
dicular line was found to hit the pine and to be 
parallel to the straight line between the elm 
and the oak. Tne cistance between the oak 
and pine trees, and also the distances from the 
first station to the oak and pine, and from the 
elm to the oak and pine, are required. 
E. P. NORTON. 

Allen, Hillsdale Co., Mich, 


Ga” An anewer is requested. 





Problem. 
WRITTEN YOR THE GATURDAY BYENING POST. 


‘ There is a circular field of ten sores. It is 
required to make a walk three feet wide con- 
centric with the circular field, 90 that the area 
enclosed by the walk may be equal to the area 
exterior to it. What is the interior radins of 
the walk? J. B. SANDERS. 


Tobinsport, Indiana, 
Ma Av anewer is requested. 





Mathematical Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THR GATURDAY BYANING POOT. 


A spherical air-bubble having risen from a 
depth of 1,000 feet in the sea, was one inch in 
diameter when it reached the eurface. Rr- 
quired, ite diameter at the bottom, and the curve 
described by the extremities of a horizontal di- 
ameter of the bubble, supposing ita centre to 


move in a vertical line. 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 
(a An answer ia requested. 


Conundrums. 
gay” Why are people who stutter not to be 
relied on? Ans—Because they sre always 
breaking their word. 
tay” Why ie an alarm of fire in the night like 
a clothes brush? Ane.—Because it spoils the 
nap. 
ur What sort of blades were the Roman 
Emperors, Augustus and Tiberius? Ans.—The 
blades that formed a pair of Casares, of course. 
Ga Why is & monarch who can’t talk like 
hia dominions? Ane —Because he is s sing 
dum, 








Answers to Last. 
HISTORICAL ENIGMA—“ Never mind, bro 
ther, we shall kindle to-day a fire in Eo land, 
which, please God, shall never be extinguished. 
(Latimer A. Ridley.) ENIGMA—“ Every cloud 
has a éilver lining.” 





Answer to A. Martin’s PROBLEM, June 224d— 
Toe required probability ia 524285-1048575. 
A. Martin. Here are only two possible case, 
vis.: odd and even, therefore the probability 
will be ¢, there being no reason why the cone 
should happen to be taken from the bag rather 
than the other. Robert Curley. 





Answer to W. F. L. Sanders’s PROBLEM, 
same date—2067 feet. J. 8. Poedus and L. 
Lebus. 18x feet. KR. Curley. 





Answer to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEY, same 
date—Jan. 28th. W. H. Morrow, L. Lebus, 
R Carley, A. H. Heath, J. Wileon, J. 8. Phebus, 
J. M. Greenwood. 








Answer to J. M. Greenwood’s PROBLEM, 
June 29th—4-25, 26-25, 81-25, and 1-25, 
16-25, 64-25. J. M. Greenwood, The numbers 
are 1-25, 16-25, 64-25. A. Martin. 





Answer to W. H Morrow’s PROBLEM, same 
date—Distance, 71} miles. The constable fret 
travelled S} miles per bour. The thief traveled 
$} mites per hour. W. H. Morrow, J. 8. Paebus 





place where there is nothing worth seeing |” 


and V. W. Heath. 
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